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AND FAMILY PAPER, was first issued in Aug- 
gust 1851. Till 1864 it was published in behalf 
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Churches join ‘ly; after that, it was published 
in the interest of the General Association of 
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whe Pacific, A WEEKLY RELIGIOUS 


First Pure, then Peaceable; without Partiality and witheut Hypecrisy. 


TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS. 


Subscription in advance, $2.50 (which in- 
cludes postage), Please examine the label on 
your paper, which tells the day of the month of 


| the year to which you have paid; and if in 


arrears, do not wait to be notified, but remit 


| promptly by money order, segistered letter, 


draft or express to THz Paciric, No. 7 Mont- 
gomery avenue, San Francisco, P, O. Box 
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(For THE PACIFIC } 
“Watehman, What of the Night?’ 


Isaiah 


Ho, Watchman ! for the night is long, - 
And something in the air, 

Some boding sense of something wrong, 
Awakens me to prayer. 


I seem to hear the troubled sea 
A-moaning to the land; 

I cannot sleep; it seems to me 
Some dire distress at hand. 


So, Watchman, I will watch with thee, 
And look to yonder height, 

No rest may come to you or me 
Until the morning light. — 


For oft I read on sacred page, 
That till the break of day, 

Christ’s faithful ones in every age 
Must watch as we | as pray. 


‘And when the darkness grows apace, 
And they are frighted sore, 
Then they must look to His high place, 
And hold to Him the more. 


And there are days when ‘‘darkened heart” 
And ‘‘alienated” mind, 

Perveit the simple Bible truth, 
With plan too well-defined. 


And there are days when in the church 
Are many who betray; 

And if the Master suffered death, 

- His true and faithful may. 


Forever on its holy height 
His cross is plain; the test 

By which Thy church, O Crucified ! 
Must enter to Thy rest. 


Now, Watchman,thou canst read my dream— 
This moan of ocean dumb, 

Some prophecy it doth me seem 
Of what will shortly come. 


And, Watchman, watch what may betide, 
The while I watch and’ pray; 

Dear Christ, the gates soon open wide 
Of Thy long-promised day. 


OAKLAND. M, 


A BREATH OF WINTER. 


January 27, 1892—it is a glorious 
starlit night. The thermometer on 
the porch registers ten degrees above 
zero—a mild and pleasant tempera- 
ture after the thirty degrees below 
which we had a few days ago. This 
isa “white” winter for Idaho, and 
never has the suow been more beau- 
tiful, in all the varied phases of fall- 
ing, drifting and blowing. For the 
snow here does not stay “put” any 
more than the sand does. The winds 
delight to whirl it hither and yon, 
now in smooth, rounded mounds, and 
again in drifts that comb sharply over 
like great breakers on the beach. 

On very cold, still days the air is 
full of glistening hoar frost, falling 
lightly, like myriads of tiny, feathery 
stars, clinging to every thing, and 
clothing the slim poplar trees in 
gleaming robes, as they stand clearly 
outlined against the far, western sky, 
all aglow with flaming reds and or- 
ange, that give a rosy glow to 
the level plains and distant Buttes. 
And then the moon comes up over 
the eastern hills, and her silvery light 
on the snow is like the smile of an 
angel on the face of the dead, so 
wonderful is the peaceful calm that 
broods over all. 

The starlit nights are more human, 
with the warm lights streaming from 
happy home windows and the merry 
jingle of sleigh-bells far and near. 
Sleighing is the very poetry of riding, 
when the air is like a bracing tonic, 
and the snow creaks under the slen- 
der runners as the good horse puts 
the bounding strength of his muscles 
into speed, and we fly homeward 
through the night. 

The sagebrush, that gnarled, gray 
dwarf among shrubs, is almost hid- 
den, and the hungry jack-rabbits 
scurry across the fields with no 
friendly shade to hide their gray coats 
from the Indians, and men and boys 
who, with guns and dogs, pursue 
them through the soft snow. 

As the children and I were out one 
morning, when the mercury was be- 
low zero, we saw a poor old rabbit 
hopping sadly around and around in 
the snow near his hole. He had come 
up through the snow, and found but 
scanty pasturage, and his face wore a 
most woebegone expressiun. That 
night it snowed again, and his hole 
has remained covered up ever since. 
The rabbits flock to the haystacks this 
cold, snowy weather, and eat out the 
hay, making great holes, where the 
boys lie in wait for them. One day 
one of the men brought in a great, 
snowy owl that had sat in one of 
these holes in the night, and when 
Brer Rabbit came creeping in for an 
early breakfast, he was clutched by 
two sharp claws; there was a little 
squeal, and life held no more hunger 
for him. No eagle was ever _more 
haughty than that great owl. His 
yellow eyes glared at us with the dis- 
dain of a savage emperor, and he 
scornfully refused all overtures from 
the cook, who sought to propitiate 
him with dainty tidbits of steak. He 
would except none of them, evidently 
preferrin g to capture his own meat. 
A cage was made for him, and he 
was placed in a back room for the 
night; but morning found him gone. 


He had battled against the bars of 
his cage, and, bursting one, had wheel- 
ed about the room in stormy rage un- 
til a fierce dash had broken a window, 
and he had flown, exulting, to his own 


| snowy solitudes. No doubt the rab- 


bits suffered from his insulted dig- 
nity. 

I was glad he escaped. ‘There is 
nothing to be admired in an unwill- 
ing prisoner. To have kept him 
caged would have been to see him 
droop and lose his proud, clean beauty 
of feather and eye, and eat out his 
homesick heart in sullen rage at his 
confinement. Far better to give him 
back to the lonely freedom of hill and 
crag. 

Yesterday we rode out in the ex- 
hilarating, sunny air to see the men 
cutting ice on Snake River. We 
drove down on the ice, and saw the 
translucent blocks, eighteen inches 
thick, that-are to make life tolerable 
next summer, when this white glory 
is gone, and we parch and broil be- 
tween sun and sand. 

The river is apparently gone. It 
lies folded under its mantle of snow, 
and we hear no sound of its hurrying 
waters; see no gleam of that swift, 
treacherous current that has well 
earned its name of Snake. I had 
fancied I would feel no fear of this 
wily stream as it lay supine in its icy 
fetters; but, truth to tell, in spite of 
reason and ice eighteen inches thick, 
I sat lightly all the way over. 

Coming back, we saw several herds 
of cattle being brought down out of 
the hills. Hay is plentiful and cheap, 
and if the horses and cattle had been 
brought in- before the deep snow 
came the loss of stock would have 
been small. As itis, when the snow 
wastes away in the spring, many a 
skeleton will tell the tale ef a linger- 
ing death from hunger and exhaus- 
tion. 

I wonder do the thoughtless and 
thriftless owners ever think of the 
pangs the poor animals must suffer 
before kind death comes. It would 
seem that interest on the part of the 
owners would prevent such cruelty, 
but it does not. It is one of the 
things that can only be remedied by the 
law of Christ, that constrains to love 
for all things, be they high or low. : 

We who are interested in all that 
tends to the betterment of mankind, 
and, so, of course, in the temperance 
work of Idaho, feel that much change 
of public sentiment must be brought 
about before wise and needed laws 
on that subject can be enacted; anda 
still greater change before those same 
laws can be enforced. But we are 
hopeful that the changing cycles will 
ripen all good seed into parfect 
fruition, and our good Mrs. Mitchell, 
State Organizer for the Idaho W. C. 
T. U., is doing consecrated work for 
the future. She is now in Northern 
Idaho, and we hope to welcome many 
new unions at our next convention. 
Mrs. Mitchell is thoroughly imbued 
with the Spirit of Christ, and does 
much missionary work as wellas tem- 
perance work. This was notably true 
when she went among the Mormons 
of Southern Idaho, preaching the 
gospel in many places where temper- 
ance work is as yet impossible. 
Captain Van Etten, too, is doing good 
work for temperance in Idaho. - 

All our temperance workers realize 
the truth that Mrs. M. B. Reese put 
into words when she said, “What 
Idaho needs is a good strong revival.” 
Only some think that what we need 
is a good strong conversion. 

LUELLING. 


OBITUARY. 


LEGALLEE.—Died, in Turlock, Cal., January 
31, 1892, Annie Legallee, aged 21 years. 
The deceased was a member of the 

Congregational Church of Turlock. 

She was one of a number of young la- 

dies who took an active interest in fur- 

nishing the church after its completion, 
and with severai others made a pro- 
fession of Christianity and united 
with the church soon after its dedica- 
tion. She was organist while her 
health permitted. A long and patient 
sufferer, she went peacefully to her 
rest in Him in whom she had believed 
in the early morning of womanhood. 

The funeral services were conduct- 
ed by the writer, who baptized her 


_and received her into the church a 


little less than three years before. 
The church was appropriately trim- 
med for the sad occasion. A_large au- 
dience of sympathizing friends and 
neighbors were in attendance. The 
L O. G. T. of Turlock, of which she 
was an honored and active member, 
attended the services in regalia, and 
marched to the cemetery, where all that 
was mortal of their deceased sister 
was laid in its last resting-place. The 
beautiful and impressive burial ser- 
vices of the order were used at the 


grave. 
L. M. Barer. 
‘Crocgerrt, Fzs. 15. 1892. 


OLD AGE—ITS PRIVILEGES AND DU- 
TIES. 


_ BY REV. 8S. BRISTOL. 


“Now, also, when I am old and 
gray-headed, forsake me not, until I 
have shown thy strength to this gen- 
eration, and thy power to every one 
that is to come.” (Ps. lxxi: 18.) 

This is an inspired prayer. The Ho- 
ly Ghost inspired David to utter it, 
because he wished to answer it. And 
he caused it to be written in the Book 
of God, and handed down to us, that 
we might read it, and make it our 
own, when we also are old and gray-; 
headed. There is a widespread im- 
pression that when people get old, 
their day of usefulness is past; that 
when men and women pass over & 
certain line—somewhat movable— 
which is designated as that at which 
old age begins, that thence onward 
they have little else to do than retire 
gracefully from business of all sorts, 
wind up their affairs, and betake 


themselves to a period of rest, where | 


they gradually fade from sight, and 
pass away. The condition is looked 
upon as largely one of inaction, joy- 
less, and to be endured as best we 
may till the end comes. With this 
view, many people dread the coming 
of old age. and push the thoughts of 
it out of mind, as far as possible. 

The writer of this article, now near- 
ing his seventy-eighth year, takes a 
very different view of the closing day 
of the Christian’s life. And since 
there are not a few old people in Cal- 
ifornia who weekly read Tue Pactric, 
the old and solid pioneer religious 
paper of this Coast, the thought has 
been in his mind for some time to 
write to them his views on this sub- 
ject. 

1. Brothers and sisters, your work 
is not done. David’s was not—the 
“old and gray-headed.” He had a 
work yet before him in showing to 
his own . generation Jehovah's 
strength—his strength in upholding 
his servant, in heart and hope, in zeal 
and faith and holy joy, down to thé. 
end in spite of all the infirmities of 
age! He had been a zealous and 


— 


joyful Christian during youth and | 


manhood. But now he was old ana 
gray-headed, and men looked for & 
flagging zeal and a lessened joy as t 
body grew weak and earthly ple 
ures were passing away. So it if 
with all carnal and worldly men. 
David wished to show that the stron 
and mighty God would not allow his 
children thus to close a loyal and ho 
ly life. And the substance of his 
prayer was this: “Oh, Jehovah of Is- 
rael, as thou didst make me strong 
when a boy feeding my father’s flock, 
and when I met Goliath in the valley 
of Elah, and as thou hast upheld me 
in all my eventful manhood, even 
so now that I have entered the period 
of old age, let the same unwearied 
arm carry me through victorious to 
theend! For I long to show to this 
generation, and to those following, 
what great things God can do for old 
and gray-headed men.” Such ‘a 
prayer, brothers and sisters, is not 
unsuitable for each of us. Nor have 
I any doubt that if uttered—and ut- 
tered in faith, and uttered daily— 
great and glad answers will come to 
us all. If we do not expect such $n 
upholding, and do not ask for it, nor 
believe, we cannot hope to be estab- 
lished. Let us look now first at what 
we heed: (1) We need, before we die, 
to gain a final victory over those eagi- 
ly besetting sins which perhaps have 
baffled all our efforts hitherto. | 
have troubled us much, they have 
marred our influence, they ve 
grieved the Lord! Must we die, 
these Hivites, Hittites, and Amorités, 
still in the land? Shall we leave 
such a testimony behind to be read 
by children and children’s children ? 
No! No! Let us call on God’s strength 
for a complete and final victory. 
(2) We want the gift of neavenly peace, 
the peace Christ speaks of when he 
says, “My peace I give to you”; and 
the Psalmist, when he says, “Great 
peace have they that love thy law, 
and nothing shall offend them.” Old 
people are, as a rule, given to favult- . 
finding, murmuring and complaining. 
We should show the opposite—pro- 
found and unbroken peace; so that, 
when people shall look upon us dying 
they may say: “Mark the perfect man ! 
and behold the upright! for the end 
of thatmanis peace.” (3) An old age, 
brimful of the joy of we ought 
to leave behind us, asa blessed re- 
membrance to our children and te all 
who shall hear of our latter days. 
This is possible, brethren, and 
will joyfully bring it about, if we, set - 
our hearts upon it, and seek it in faith. 
Jesus said: “Hitherto ye have asked 


nothing. Ask and ye shall receive, 
that your joy may be full.” “And ¥our. 
joy no man taketh from you.” Aadif 
man cannot—surely old age should 


not—when the angejs are 


ready to receive us, and the right arm 


‘lof the Lord is pressing us closer and 


closer to his bosom. O brothers, 
pray for ajoyousoldage! (4) Every 
day of old age will afford us its op- 
portunities to do a little good; if it be 
but by a smile, a look of gratitude, a 
tender word, a patient resignation! 


‘land God will bless these tokens of 


a Saviour with us, long after we are 
dead. 

Even if bed-ridden and physically 
helpless, if filled with the Holy Spirit, 
as you may be, your look of triumph, 
your unwavering faith, and perfect 
resignation—will preach sermons 
which your visitors shall carry away, 


glorify Jesus far abroad ! 

I close this article by asking my 
fellows in age to ask the Lord to show 
them what great things lie before 
them to be done, before they can 
suitably close up the record of a 
Christian life. 

Ventura. 


A BOLD PROPOSITION. 


BY REV. DR. J. E. ROY. 


At a recent commencement of the 
Georgia University the Hon. R. W. 
Patterson, a prominent member of a 
late legislature of that State, in his 
oration on that occasion made a bold 
proposition, which the Atlanta 
Constitution said editorially “was 
strongly sustained by many of our 
people.” The honorable gentlemen 
seemed greatly alarmed at the rela- 
tive progress made by colored chil- 
dren in the matter of education as 
compared with white, and argues that 
“the advancement of this race is a 
subject gravely demanding the con- 
sideration of Southern statesmen.” 
And here isthe remedy: “The taxable 
value of the property of the State of 
Georgia is,in round number, $360,000,- 
000, and of this amount $350,000,000 is 
owned by the whites. * * * Ifthat 
portion of the school fund which is de- 
.ived from taxation oh the property 
of the whites were appropriated to 
the education of their children, and 
that portion derived from the property 
of the colored.people were appropri- 
ated to the education of theirs, the 
immediate effect would be to give to 
the white race in the State of Georgia 
advantages thirty-five times as great 
as those of Negro children.” The 
reason assigned for pursuing this 
policy is the effect that it and kindred 
legislation would have in driving the 
Negro out of the South—a somewhat 
singular reason to give, since induce- 
ments made to him to emigrate in any 
considerable numbers always meet 
with forcible opposition. 

But if the white people can not 
keep out of the way of the Negroes, 
I submit that it is the white folks that 
should emigrate. If, with fifteen cen- 
turies of civilization behind them, they 
can not compete with this race, which 
has had only a quarter of a century 
of such history, they had better sub- 
mit to their statesmen the question of 
a white exodus to Africa, or to some 
other fitting region. But see what a 
testimony to “the advancement of this 
race”! It is not the old abolitionist, 
not the enthusiastic Negro teacher, 
but a man of the South, to the man- 
ner born, who gives in this evidence. 
See the encouragement to all the 
friends of the American Missionary 
Association who, through it, have 
been promoting that “advancement.” 
Think of a man of the boasted su- 
perior race tickling himself with the 


y |idea of gaining for the whites, by a 


trick, “advan thirty-five times as 
great as those of the Negro children 
CxIcaco. 


The Board of Directors of the 


| San Francisco Young Men’s Christian 


Association have secured the services 
of Mr. S. M. Sayford, College Evan- 
gelist of the International Committee 
of the Young Men’s Christian Asso- 
ciations of this couutry, to conduct a 
series of meetings for two weeks at 
the Association bnilding, directly in 
the interest of the associate members 
of the Association, and the young 
ple of the Christian Endeavor 
Societies of the city. This will be 
the first series which have been held 
exclusively for young people in this 
city for many years. Mr. Sayford is 
an able and successful evangelist, and 
his work has met with great favor 
throughout the colleges of the land. 
The first meeting will take place Sat- 
urday evening, February 27th, and 
will close March 13th.. A large choir 
of mixed voices will lead the singing, 


God | and will be organized immediately. . 


Labor Commissioner Heath, of 
Michigan, finds the average wages of 
Scotchmen in that State to be $575 
per year; Englishmen, $565; Irish- 
men, $515; Canadians, $500; Dutch 


men, $465; Americans, $461; Ger- 


remember long, repeat to others, and | 


Womans Board 
@t the Pacific. 


PresipgwT—Mrs. H. E. Jewett, Vacaville. 

Vice-Presipents—Mrs. J. K. McLean, Mrs. W.C 
Pond, Mrs. J. M. er, Mrs. Galen M. Fisher, 
Mis, F. B. Pullan. 

Recorpinc Secretary—Mrs. S. S. Smith, 1704 Geary 
street, Francisco. 

Home SecreTarizs—Mrs. J. H. Warren, 1316 Mason 
street, San Francisco; I. E. Dwinell, 416 E. 
Fifteenth street, Oakland. 

agg SECRETARY—Mrs. Joseph Hutchinson, Menlo 

ark. 


TREASURER—Mrs. R. E. Cole,s72 Twelfth street, Oah- 


land. 
AupiTror—E. P. Flint, Esq. 
All contributions for the Young Ladies’ Branch of the 
bue Treasurer Y. L. B. W. B., 1722 Geary street, S.F, 


NOTICE. 


The regular bi-monthly meeting of 
the Young Ladies’ Branch of the W. 
B. M. P. will be held at Bethany 
church, this city, on Saturday, Feb- 
ruary 20th, at 2:30 P. m. 

Rec. Sec. 


Dr. Root of India will address 
Young Ladies Branch, Saturday. She 
remains here till May for Board work 


among our churches. 
Mrs. H. E. Jewerr. 


OUR FEBRUARY MEETING. 


Dr. Pauline Root was the attraction, 
and many came to the First church, 
San Francisco, on Wednesday, Feb- 
ruary 3d. About eighty ladies, and 
a sprinkling of gentlemen, were in 
attendance; among the latter was 
Rev. Walter Frear, lately appointed 
to represent the A. B. C. F. M. on 
this coast. Mrs. Jewett read from 
from Ezekiel xxvii, and called upon 
Mr. Frear to offer prayer. Later, by 
@ previous invitation, Mr. Frear spoke 
of his desire to help the ladies of the 
Woman’s Board in every possible 
way, gave some of the reasons for his 
appointment, and spoke of the Board 
Almanacs, some of which he had with 
him. Healsosaid that Miss Graves of 
China was in the city, and he hoped 
the ladies would meet her. [Miss 
Graves has since gone East.| 

It was simply delightful to visit 

India with Dr. Root! A free, in- 
formal talk of about half an hour 
was followed by questions on numer- 
ous points—missionary and other- 
wise. What are the “bullock-carts” 
of India? How high does the mer- 
cury run? What of the schools of 
India? How do the people dress? 
Tell us something of your medical 
work! Is the evangelistic work in 
India accomplishing satisfactory re- 
sults? What is the extent of Mr. 
Perkins’ parish ? 
We found that Dr. Root had spent 
five years and a half in Southern In- 
dia, in the Madura Mission, as a med- 
ical missionary. She was thus brought 
into close contact with the people of 
India, and has a great deal of intense 
interest to tell. She has spoken in a 
number of our churches, and we wish 
every one could hear her! 


TREASURER’S REPORT FOR DECEMBER, 1891. 
Received— 
Dec, 3d, Mrs. L.,Sacramento Auxiliary, 
to constitute herself a life member. . .$25 00 
Dec. 3d, Plymouth. avenue Church, Oak- 
land, Auxiliary 5 00 
Dec. 31st, First Congregational Ch 

Oakland, Auxiliary Society......... 61 00 


TREASURER’S REPORT FOR JANUARY. 


Jan. 6th, received from Bethany Sun- 
beams, Bethany Church, San Francis- 
co, for ship Morning Star.... ..... $ 10 00 


Jan. 6th, Clayton, Mrs. E. D. Hale.. 
Jan. 6th, Vacaville, Miss Mary E. Hil- 
Jan. 13th, San Jose Avenue Congrega- 
tional Church, Campbell Station, 
$2.40; and Miss Hilton, $1.50.... 
Jan. 13th, from the girls’ school of 
Ruk, Micronesia, a quilt, sold by the 
ladies of Market-street Church, Oak- 
land, for Mrs. Holbrook’s special 
Jan. 27th, Golden Gate Church, Oak- 
land, Auxiliary Society........... 5 © 
Jan. 29th, Woodland Congregational 

an. 25th, bequest of Mrs.Almira More. 1000 00 
yan, 30th, Fresno class of girls in S. S. 


§ 00 


175 

Jan. 30th, Vacaville Auxiliary........ _ ¥2, 50 

Disbursed— 


Jan. 4, 1892, sent to L. S. Ward, 
Treasurer A. B. C. F. M., for outfit 

($250) and salary to Dec. 31, 1891, . 
($131.25) for Miss Alice Harwood. .$381 25 
Jan. 4th, Mrs. Warren, secretary work 5 00 
of Columnin PACIFIC 1§ 


6 25 


UNTO THE UTTERMOST. 


In a grass-thatched hut in Zulu- 
land, Sibu, the witch-doctor, first saw 
the light, and her childhood years 
were spent in the free and untaught 


state of the heathen Zulu child 


There came a time of terror when her 


father and brothers were slain by a 
hostile tribe, her home broken up, 
and Sibu left in the care of a relative. 


“Her youth thus passed by, and, ar- 


rived at womanhood, a stalwart lover 
sought her hand, and brought the cat- 
tle to purchase his dusky. bride. 
Then came the wedding festivities, 
when graceful youths and maidens 
decked themselves for the wild 
dance. The beasts were slaughtered 
to the spirits of the dead, and Sibu 
became the property of her husband 
—to cook or dig, to endure or suffer, 
as he should see fit. . 

After a few years of this life, her 
lord and master died and left Sibu 
with three children. She removed to 
Natal, where she became the wife of 
another purchaser. A strange ill- 
ness, after a time, befell her, which 
thwarted the skill of all the native 
doctors in the region. While sick, 
Sibu fell into a trance, and in the 
vision a dead ancestor appeared, and 
revealed to her the secret art of heal- 
ing. She arose and prepared for 
herself some mysterious drug; by 
taking this she speedily recovered. 
Her relatives all looked upon her as 
thus initiated into the sacred order of 
witch-doctors. Her hair was daubed 
with black instead of red, and arrang- 
ed in snake-like fringes about her 
face, and her whole attire was made 
as hideous and grotesque as possible. 

A great part of her time was now 
spent in search of loathsome medi- 
cines and mysterious charms, and 
when she dared break the Colonial 
law, she would appeal to her attend- 
ing spirit to reveal to her the secrets 
of life and death among her people. 
At rare intervals she wandered into 
the service at the mission chapel, not 
far distant from her dwelling, and a 
glimmer of light began to appear on 
the murky horizon of her soul; but 


to leave it. ; 

Thus the years rolled by. Her 
husband and five children were, one 
by one taken away, and in her half- 
crazy way the bereaved woman 
mourned their death. 

In all this life of sin and sorrow 
the good Eather did not forget his 
wandering child. There came a time 


longed for something better. 


sacred charms, her horns of medicine 
and strange bones—uncanny things 
which she had worn strung about her 
gaunt frame—and, taking them to the 
river, threw them into the rushing 
waters. “They went to their own 
place,” she said. — 

I think there was joy among the 
angels that day, as, by the banks of 
the Thlimbiti, with no human eye to 
witness, Sibu thus cast from her these 
symbols of her witchcraft. Then she 
came to the missionary to say that 
she wished to become a Christian. 
Even her relatives, who had left 
heathenism, did not believe her sin- 
cere. “She is only crazy,” they said, 
and laughed in a mild way at this 
new freak of the poor soul. ~ 

That was nearly two years ago. 
Since then, step by step, Sibu has 
come out into the light; little by lit- 
tle she has received the truth. Not 
long ago she gave up her beer—so 
loved. We feared it might be a hard 
struggle, but the other day she said: 
“It is nothing; I just rejoice in the 
Lord. My friends laugh at me, and 
ask me how I am to live without beer, 
but it does not trouble me.” 

Next Sabbath Sibu is to 

for the first time of the symbols of 
Redeeming Love; publicly to re- 
nounce the hidden things of darkness — 
which she has so long served. It is 
now her great desire to visit her old 
friends in Zulu-land, and tell them 
what God has done for her soul. 

If the Holy Spirit can reach such 
a degraded creature as Sibu, the 
witch-doctor, was, may we not pray 
with faith for any one, however lost 
and wandering he may be? Again 
and again, as I look at her as she now 
is, clad in a print dress with a hand- 
kerchief tied about her gray head, 
and as I see the light in her eye and 
the smile upon her face as she says, 
“Ngi ya tanda._Inkosi- kakeulu” (I love 
God very much), those words of the 
Master come to my mind, “He saveth 
unto the uttermost,” and I long to 
tell her strangé story to every dis- 
couraged Christian worker. 


SOUTHER—)] ANSEN. At 
February 14, 1392, by - H, Hammond 
Cole, George E, Souther to Lizzie M. 
Jansen, both of this city, 


she loved her sin, and was not ready 


when Sibu saw her degradation, and . 
by God, she One day gathered tip her 
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SERVANT AND LORD. 


Servant—Art thou not, Lord, my great and 
chief desire ? 3 

Lornd—Obedience proves affection’s constant 
fire. 

S.—How can I conquer, Lord, unless Thou ’rt 
near ? | 

L.—Have I not given thee my promise clear? 

S.—But oft I stumble, Lord, and oft I fall. 

I.—lWecause thou dost not always on Me call. 

S.—And then I fear Thou wilt not hear again. 

Z.—That but makes more thy guilt and more 


thy pain. | 

S.—Wilt Thou, then, to the dast, Thy help be- 
stow ? 

L.—Only believe, and thou My love shalt 
know. 

S.—Then help me, Lord. I give Thee all my 
heart. 

L.—No longer servant, but My child thou art. 


M. 
SOME THOUGHT ON SOME BOOKS. 


BY REV. DR. GEO. F. MAGOUN. 


Several volumes by Dr. R. W. Dale 
have lately engaged my attention. 
The most recent one is a collection of 
extremely able occasional discourses, 
gathered under the title “Fellowship 
with Christ.” They are dated 1877, 
89, 90, and 91. Thead- 
dress to the London Council is among 
them. 

Abundantly this vigorous and in- 
fluential author recognizes an objective 
atonement in place of an insufficient 
moral change in man, one that pro- 
pitiates God as the first necessity be- 
fore the reconciliation of man to him. 
But he goes so far as to affirm not 
only that this is in principle for the 
whole human race, but actually so 
reaches all men that God “is at peace” 
with them before they cease their sin 
and rebellion, although he also affirms 
that God is angry with them while in 
sin, and will punish them forever if 
they do not cease sinning, and must 
needs require of them to recognize 
the justice of his doing so. It is a 
sort of pet mysticism or hobby with 
Dr. Dale to maintain that all mankind 
are “in Christ,” without distinction, in 
some sense that hardly leaves room 
for the saints to be “in Christ” in any 
special sense at all! One English 
minister, Mr. Barrett, claims that he 
should go farther and assert that ail 
men are already forgiven! before they 


‘repent, and without repenting. If 


Dr. Dale thus opens the door to 
actual “race redemption,” completed, 
and to universal salvation, no wonder 
that “future probation” men and 
“larger hope” men also claim that he 
should go much further with them, 
which I am confident he does not and 
cannot do. . 

A criticism of Mr. Gore’s (Pusey 
House, Oxford) new Bampton lectures 
on the Jncarnation calls it a mere 
“landmark in the transition of modern 
thought”; 7. e., from salvation by the 
atoning work of Christ to salvation 
by incarnation itself. ‘There is a 
larger -(?) doctrine of incarnation— 
which is the union of God with 
humanity”; 2. e., with the whole race— 
allmen, sinnersincluded. Itis called 
a “new and yet germinant doctrine of 
the incarnation.” It is creeping in- 
to Broad Church thinking in this 
country, and tends to stifle the grow- 
ing interest in the atonement of 
Christ for sin. Its whole tendency is 
away from the moral, spiritual and 
supernatural, to the natural. Com- 
bined with the fancy that God is hu- 
man and man divine, and incarnation 


an inevitable evolution, it leaves little | 


impressiveness or meaning in the 
language of Heb. ii:16, “Not of angels 
doth he take hold, but he taketh hold 
of the seed of Abraham,” passing by 
the “elder born sons of light,’ who 
are certainly nearer in nature to the 
Godhead than man, in whom Imman- 
uel was incarnate. How it emascu- 
lates also, and renders nugatory the 
remarkable words that follow—“Made 
like unto his brethren, that he might 
be a merciful and faithful High Priest 
in things pertaining to God, to make 
propitiation for the sins of the people.” 
As the atonement was in order to 
salvation, the incarnation was in order 
to atonement. Clearly and notably 
this is the divine order; but the new 
theories break up this order. The 
London Quarterly points out that 
Browning rejected the incarnation “as 
based upon the facts of history,” but 
“imbibed the fundamental thought of 
the unity of God and man in Christ, 
as crowning and consummating man’s 
eonception of the Divine nature.” If 
this is Christian thinking, a good deal 
of moonshiny theorizing will take 
rank with inspired teachings about 
our Lord. 

One of the ways in which a theo- 
ry of the incarnation is now being 
substituted for the Scripture doctrine 
of atonement, is by ascribing to the 
mere incarnation of God in human 


form what is due to the atonement 


accomplished through this Incarnate 
Son. Thus, Dr. Lyman Abbott said 
to a Golden Rule interviewer of all 
moral and religious effort, “At the 
heart of it is the doctrine of incarna- 
tion, that God comes into contact 
with humanity in order that He may 


redeem humanity.” There is a truth 


in this. But it confounds together the | 
- inearnation with something other and 


further than this; viz., the object of 


it, the atoning work of which incar- 


nation was @ condition and means. 
“In order that” means more than in- 
carnation; Viz; an 


—to ‘die, the just for the unjust, that 


he might bring us unto God by pro- 


end beyond... 
Christ came to seék and save the lost 


™ 


pitiation. 
of all effort that is saving, because it 
is propitiation for men as lost sinners 


atively: saves. 
ity with which God “comes into con- 
tact” in Christ was the sinless hu- 
manity of Jesus, which did not need 
to be redeemed as other individual 
humanity did, or as humanity at large 
does. Who has a right to say that 
“the Son .of man came to seek and to 
save’ Jesus as “lost”? Such expres- 
sions as Abbott's are based on an un- 
truth, which is creeping into religious 
language (generally without thought, 
it must be), which is, that Immanuel 
was not “God with us,” but in us, in 
everybody; that God united himself, 
not with one exceptional person, the 
Son of Mary, but with the whole hu- 
man race, without exception; to save 
it, not by dying for it, but by living 
inside contact with it all—by “touch,” 
whatever this may mean. A most in- 
sidious recent error! Certainly, the 
Virgin Mary was not the mother of 
the whole race! And the Second 
Person in the Holy Trinity incarnat- 
ed himself only in that “Holy Thing” 
which was “conceived of the Holy 
Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary.” If 
Christian thought has always been 
mistaken as to this, and the race as 
such is the incarnation, what a de- 
plorable Wording forth of God it is! 
Your editorial observations on the 
“Hotel Vendome Incident” were ad 
tem. Those who have marked Dr. 
Abbott’s veering away from the faith 
of his fathers since he became Mr. 
Beecher’s follower would not be 
surprised at his going any length 
that way. Itisa case, not of hypo- 
thetical “evolution,” of error from 
truth, but of normal “development” 
of error from error; not of unlike 
from unlike, but of like from like. 
Let me congratulate my long-hon- 
ored and trusted friend, Rev. Dr. 
John C. Holbrook,-now a vigorous 
and influential octogenarian, on pass- 
ing another milestone of his journey 
through a variously and eminently 
useful life. Since my first trip from 
the East with him in the autumn of 
1844, he has had, in the fullest and 
warmest measure, my confidence and 
Christian love. Many are the seals 
and witnesses of his intense and ener- 
getic ministry in the days of greater 
strength, and blessed is his privilege 
still to lead sinners to the Saviour he 
has served so long and faithful in 
these advanced and venerable years. 
GRINNELL, January, 1892. 


“JUDAS ISCARIOT.” 


OUTLINE OF A SERMON BY REV. C. L. DIVEN 
OF OLYMPIA. 


Dear Paciric: I send you ax outline 
of a sermon preached by our pastor, 
Rev. C. L. Diven. It is well adapted 
to the present busy life and tempta- 
tions of humanity. The lesson so 
wisely stated, may open some eyes 
and convict some hearts. “Judas Is- 
cariot” was the subject. 

His character was described as ab- 
horrent—the scorn even of the world- 
ly, and yet the preacher thought it 
was the same character and heart 
that rejects Christ at the present day. 

“His crime was a very human and 
a& very common one. Judas was an 
active, earnest, thoughtful, far-sight- 
ed man of business and financial abil- 
ity—treasurer and business manager 
for Christ and his apostles. 

“Recognizing Christ's ability, he 
was personally attracted to him, and 
was willing to work for him. Christ, 
also, saw a germ of goodness in Ju- 
das, which might develop into a use- 
ful man, if cultivated. 

“The other disciples were neither 
perfectly wise nor perfectly good 
when Jesus called them, but their re- 
ligious nature yielded to Christ’s in- 
struction, and they became the good 
men we honor and revere. Judas 
was trusted by them, and carried the 
purse. He does not seem to have en- 
tered into their contentions, or to 
have been suspected, when Christ de- 
clared that one of them would betray 
“Judas came to his fearful end by 
entering on a wrong course. Consid- 
ering his own ability, and Christ’s 
influence, the prospect of his estab- 
lishing a kingdom, and the chance 
for himself in it, the ambition des- 
troyed his sense of rectitude and his 
spiritual life. It was the love of 
money that led Judas on. 

“Christ has been sold again and 
again for money. Congresses, legis- 
latures, parties, corporations, commu- 
nities. and individuals have sold honor 
and honesty, purity and duty, truth 
and righteousness for money, as 
though that were the best thing God 
had made. “God made this world 
for our use and enjoyment, and is 
pleased with our enterprises and ma- 
terial progress; but if we violate 
truth and righteousness, and sell our- 
selves and our highest interests for 
money, we are no better than Judas 
Iscariot.” H. H. S$. 
February, 1892. 


TRE POWER TO OVERCUME. 


Could the world realize the power 
of Christ to turn it from the paths of 
vice and destruction into which it is 
daily plunging downward, how quick- 
ly it would grasp the situation, and, 
with a firm hold upon his promises, 


This thought brings to me an experi- 
ence of my Own. | ers 


I was making a night run with a 


This must be at the heart 


that immediately, meritoriously, caus-— 
Moreover, the human- 


lone engine down a steep grade. Up- 
on reaching K—— station, we had 


orders to side-track for No. 19, south- 


bound passenger. Being left alone 
upon my engine, and feeling very 
drowsy after a run of thirty consecu- 
tive hours I soon fell asleep, and was 
awakened by a rumbling sound, and 
glancing across the track, I saw the 
passenger had arrived, and was ap- 
parently moving out of the station. 
Carelessly, I laid my head back and 
was almost sleeping, when I was 
again wakened, and this time I found, 
to my horror, that the air had leaked 
out of the brake-drum, and my own 
engine was speeding downward 
toward destruction ! | 

In one second I realized that at the 
end of that switch was a curve, and 
on one side of the track was a high 
bank, on the other—hundreds of feet 
below were gaping black rocks, 
ready to destroy all that might leave 
the safety of that iron pathway! I 
knew the switch was closed, and, 
further, that I was almost upon it. 
Even in this moment of danger, I 
thought with pride of the noble ma- 
chine which, though carrying one 
hundred and ten tons of iron and 
steel, rushing madly downward 
toward destruction, yet had within it 
a@ power which would save it from de- 
struction. I knew that I had but to 
reach out my hand and grasp a lever 
and this power was mine ! 

I did—reversing the lever and pull- 
ing the throttle, and this mighty 
power began to exert itself; the 
wheels spun rapidly backward, while 
the awful weight of iron carried my 
engine downward, until at the very 
end of the switch, the powerful ma- 
chine came to a halt, paused a sec- 
ond, and then sped rapidly backward 
up the track, and carried me to safety 
and to life! 

Young man, what is the lesson? 
What does this teach you? Are you 
plunging downward in sin? Are you 
now drinking your social glass with 
the world — heedlessly, carelessly, 
drifting downward? If you are, take 
this lesson home with you. Just as 
sure as that engine was going to de- 
struction, so are you; just as surely 
as there was a power to uplift that 
engine and carry it upward to safety, 
is there a power which can uplift you. 
You have but to reach forth your 


hand and grasp the Saviour’s loving ! ting 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL LESSON FOR FEB. 28. 
JEREMIAH XXXVII : 11-21. 


Jeremiah Persecuted. 


BY REV. W. L. JONES. | 


It is common to call Jeremiah the 
weeping prophet. No doubt he was 
so; but he was very much more. If 
he had only sat and wept, he would 
never have been persecuted. He 
might have been despised, and, per- 
haps, have been subjected to some 
mild forms of ridicule; but there would 
have been no motive for doimg any- 
thing more. Weeping has its appro- 
priate place in a religious life, but it 
is very far from being the whole of 
it. It is better to goto heaven by 
fire than by water. 

Jeremiah was just the right man to 
be persecuted. He was a very un- 
comfortable man to have in an ungod- 
ly community. He would talk, and 
would say very unpleasant things. 


Nobody could mistake his meaning. 


In chapter xvi, we find this statement 
to his neighbors: “ Your fathers have 
forsaken me, saith the Lord. * * * 
Ye have done worse than your fathers.” 
Also, in the preceding chapter: “Thou 
hast forsaken me, therefore will I 
stretch out my hand against thee.” 
Many other words, equally plain, are 
found in the utterances of this proph- 
et. In chapter xxvi, we find him to 
be irrepressible. He had tospeak the 
Word of the Lord. 

He was courageous. He was not 
blind to his danger, but was willing 
to meet it. “I amin yourhand. Do 
what seemeth good unto you, but 
know ye for certain that if ye put me 
to death ye shall surely bring inno- 
cent blood upon yourselves.” 

He was faithful to his mission of in- 
struction and entreaty, even in the 
face of death. “Therefore, now, 
amend your ways and your doings.” 
He was plain in speech, even to the 
point of abruptness and ineivility. 
When they charged him with disloy- 
alty, he answered them, “ It is false.” 


Persecution shows itself under dif- 


ferent forms, some of which are tran- 
sient and some perennial; but the 
Spirit is always the same. 

In chapter xxvi, after hearing his 
prophecy against a disobedient peo- 
ple, they declared that he was worthy 
of death, but compromised by put- 
him in prison. In chapter 


hand, and he will lead to safety and xviii they took a more modern 


life eternal, and carry you up the 

highway to the purer and nobler joys 

of heaven. W. F. Apams. 
Los ANGELEs. 


AN ILLUSTRATION BY SPURGEON, 


Let me give you one of Spurgeon’s 


illustrations to his great congrega- | 


tion in London: 

An infidel lecturer, when he had 
finished his address, gave an oppor- 
tunity for any one to reply. He 
expected that some over-confident 
young man would come forward whom 
he could easily put down. But in- 
stead, an old woman, carrying a bas- 
ket and wearing an ancient bonnet, 
manifestly very poor, came upon the 
platform. Putting down her basket 
and her umbrella, she began: “J paid 
threepence to hear something better than 
Jesus Christ, and I have not heard it. 
New let me tell you what religion has 
done for me, and then tell me some- 
thing better, or else you have cheat- 
ed me out of my threepence, which I 
paid to come in. I have been a 
widow thirty years, and I was left 
with ten children, and I trusted in 
the Lord Jesus Christ in the depth of 
poverty, and he helped me to brin 
up my children so that they have 
turned out respectable. None of you 
can tell what the troubles of a poor 
lone woman are, but the Lord has 
made his grace all-sufficient. I was 
often very sore pressed, but my 
prayers were heard by my Father in 
heaven, and I was always delivered. 
Now, you are going to tell me some- 
thing bette. than that; better for a 
poor woman like me. I have been to 
the Lord sometimes when I have been 
very low indeed, and there has been 
scarcely anything for us to eat, and 
I’ve always found his providence kind 
and good to me. And when [I lay 
very sick I thought I was dying, and 
my heart was ready to break at leav- 
ing my poor fatherless boys and girls, 
and there was nothing kept me up 
but the thought of Jesus and his 
faithful love to my poor soul; and 
you tell me it is all nonsense. Those 
who are young and foolish may be- 
lieve you, but after what I have gone 
through I know there is a reality in 
religion.” In reply, the lecturer did 
the best he could, and said the dear 
old woman is so happy in her delu- 
sion that I should not like to unde- 
ceive her. “No, no!” she exclaimed, 
“that won't do. Truth is truth, and 
your laughing can’t alter it. Jesus 
Christ has been all this to me, and I 
could not sit in the hall and hear you 
talk against him without speaking up 
for him. I’ve tried and proved him, 
and that is what you have not done.” 

This is witnessing for Christ a testi- 
mony that is not to be gainsaid or 


rise upward to safety and life eternal! | 
, compact 


contradicted. Experience, experience 
of the Holy Spirit working in our 


hearts, experience of Christ with us, 


and his word and grace in our life 
and a tongue to tell of it—this is the 


very best argument for the spread of 


religion.— Sermon by Dr. E. B. Webb. 


| Labor earnestly to solidify and 


your 


league operations. 


That counts. 


way and said, “Let us smite him with 


the tongue.” In xxxvu:12 they 
watched his movements and put their 
own interpretation upon them, regard- 
less of the facts, and condemned him 
without a trial. This is the peren- 
nial mode of persecution. During 
the last generation a good man, who 
spoke in favor of temperance, was 
seen with a jug. Without any ques- 
tion regarding its contents, they said 
at once, “Thou fallest away, not to 
the Chaldeans, as in Jeremiah’s time, 
but to the drinking habits of the in- 
temperate.” 

When the Morning Star was taking 
in her supplies for a voyage to 
Micronesia, a few years ago, they 
put the ship bread into the best casks 
that could be found. Whiskey is 
often put up in the same kind of 
casks. These were seen ready to go 
on board. Without a question, or 
any examination, the old ery was 


those who are doing all. they can 
for Christ do not trouble themselves 
about these persecutions. 


CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR. 


Prayer Meeting Topie For Week Be- 
ginning February 28, 1892. 


BY REV. DR. W. D. WILLIAMS. 


ect.—“A good man in trouble. 
Why?” (Jer. xxxvii : 15-21.) 

Good men sometimes get into 
trouble, as did Jeremiah, by simply 
doing their known duty. But to toil 
up the Via Dolorosa for the sake of 
being pointed at as a sufferer may 
not be commendable. Christ said to 
his immediate followers, “In the world 
ye shall have tribulation,” and people 
have sometimes thought that unless 
they, too, have tribulation, they may 
not be the accredited disciples of 
him who was reviled, condemned, 
crucified. But the character of 
Christ is unique in its many-sidedness, 
its completeness, its perfect harmony 
and balance of qualities; and it is as 
impossible for men to suffer as he 
suffered as itis for them to love as 
he loves. Nor is it contemplated by 
the Word of God that the tribula- 


tions of one generation of believers 


shall be the tribulations of every gen- 
eration. The central idea of the 
Christian life is to please God and to 
be able to say, with Christ, “My meat 
is to do the will of him that sent me.” 
If this involves scorn, contempt, 
insult and suffering, we should en- 
dure it for Christ’s sake. (I Pet. 
ii: 21; John xvii: 15; Ephes. iii: 20, 
21.) 

Tribulation produces sympathy. 
He who has never known a sorrow, 
rarely feels the kindling life of sym- 
pathy and pity. “In that he himself 
hath suffered, being tempted.” He is 
able to succor them that are tempted. 
The Christian mother who has lost a 
dear child is best fitted to comfort 
the sorrowing mother whose heart is 
well-nigh broken by a similar dispen- 
sation. Ourtribulations are the price 
we pay for our ability to sympathize. 
Israel’s aged king sweeps the harp 


strings with his trembling fingers as 


raised against the friends of missions, 


“Let us smite them with the tongue.” 

In chapter xx, the prophet com- 
plained that he was in derision daily. 
This is also the perennial mode of 
persecution. In 1826, Dr. Lyman 


Beecher, who was preaching faith-. 


8 fully in Boston, wrote, “The lash of 


ridicule was laid on without stint.” 
“All sorts of vile letters were written 
to me by abandoned persons.” But 
he cared nothing for them. 
on, while a fire was consuming his 
house of worship, the firemen sat on 
the fence and sang— 


** While Beecher’s church holds out to burn, 
The vilest sinner may return,” 


Now different letters and other 
modes of derision, and new forms of 
abuse, occupy the persons in whose 
hearts the same old spirit prevails. 
One of the temporary effects of this 
kind of opposition to true religion 
was manifested in the case of Jere- 
miah. He became very tired of it. 
“Then, said I, I will not make mention 
of him, nor speak any more in his 
name.” (Chapter xx.) 

But this was only a transient weak- 
ness. As soon as he was rested he 
testified that the Word of God was 
in his heart, as a burning fire shut 
up in his bones. He could not re- 
frain from preaching the truth. He 
could not contain the truth which 
must be spoken. He had to do it, 
although it made him sometimes wish 
that he had never been born. 

The uselessness of all such opposi- 
tion to the truth, appears in this les- 
son. They complained of the proph- 
et for telling them of the coming 
danger; but it came, and they hum- 
bly followed their conqueror into cap- 
tivity. Their refusal to believe did 
not kill the truth. 

The way to avoid the evil effects of 
such persecution, manifested in the 
smiting with the tongue, and in de- 
rision and falsehood, is to be always 
full of work for God and his Church. 
Spurgeon lately gave a quaint illus- 
tration of this truth. Without trying 
to quote his exact words, his thought 
was this: A dog loves to be noticed; 
but when he is running with all his 
might after game, he doesnot care 
whether he is noticed or not. So 


Later | 


he says in the depths of tribulation, 
“He restoreth my soul,” and he brings 
to every depressed child of God 
words of heavenly comfort. 

Bishop Simpson tells us that when 
he was climbing one of the pyramids 
of Egypt, about half way up his 
strength gave out. He thought he 
should never, reach the apex or get 
back to the base. At that crisis, kind 
Arab hands drew him up farther. 
Step by step, aided thus, he ascended 
and reached the summit. Life's jour- 
ney is a climb. Some are feeble; 
let the strong reach down a brother's 
hand and help the weaker brother 
up. There are afflicted ones; sorrow- 
ing ones; tempted ones—trying, fall- 
ing; trying, failing; trying, despond- 
ing. Our mission is not only to en- 
dure tribulation ourselves; but, hav- 
ing endured and triumphed, help 
those who are in bondage to peace 
and freedom in Christ. 


‘* Human hearts are harps divinely strung 
And framed diversely, waiting for the 
wer 

Of kindred souls, and on each chord is hung 

A wondrous power of song and glory 

Which, if only touched aright, 

Would fill the world with light.” 

(Rom. xv: 2; Ps. cxlvii: 12; Prov. 
iii : 12: Job v : 17; Prov. in : 11; Phil. 
iv : 19). 

The best in a man may be that 
which is most condemned by those 
who have not attained to his good- 
ness. Men of God have suffered 
great tribulation in this way. In ev- 
ery contest for truth, in every strug- 
gle for reform, some true servant of 
God has suffered tribulation. Stormy 
and troubled has been the course of 
righteousness in every age. Difficult 
and arduous has been the task of the 
man after God’s own heart in every 
era. But tribulation of this kind 
has always been succeeded by vic- 
tory; and, in the individual life, the 
lofty heroism of self-forgetfulness 
and trust has imparted to the troubled 


| heart the transcendent moral beauty 


of the living Christ. It is manifest 
in his every endeavor, and illumines 
his countenance with unconscious 
kindness. | 
‘* There every virtue set its triumph seal, 
Wisdom combined with truth and radi- 
ant grace, 
In a bright copy heaven to reveal 
And stamp perfection on a mortal face.” 
(Eccles. vii: 14; Ps. lxxxix: 30-33; 
Heb. xii : 11.) 
Cuurcs, San Francisco. 


REMARKABLE Invention.—-A remark- 
able machine for cutting lumber has 
been invented by Dr. Bradley of New 
York city, and Thomas Crane, of 
Newark, N. J. The two have experi- 
mented five years, with the result of 
perfecting a machine that will cut 
forty boards a minute from a saw-log 
and drop them as smooth as if they 
had been planed in the most careful 
manner. ‘The machine thus saws and 
planes the wood at one operation, 
with no loss of either sawdust or 


shavings. It will revolutionize lum- | 


ber-cutting. The cutting is done 
with a powerful knife that works with 
a draw motion. The invention was 
tried in presence of a practical lum- 
berman from New York, another from 
Canada, and another from Pennsyl- 
vania. All pronounced it a success. 
If it comes into common use the hu- 
man ear will be no more harrowed 
with the sound of the buzz saw. 


Fourteenth year. Fifteen professors and teach- 
ers. For catalogue or information address the 
Principal, Rev. EDWARD B. OHUROH, A.M., 
1086 Valencia street, San Francisco, Oal. 


WAN WESss 
YOUNG LADIES’ 
SEMINARY. 
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12922 PimeSt., San Francisco. 
Under the Ownership and Direction 0 


DR. Ss. H WILLEY, 


Aided by a qorne of twelve teachers. Num- 
bers limited; home care; instruction the 
choicest; music a specialty. Next term 
gins January 4th 1*92. Send for circulars. 


OAKLAND SEMINARY 


FOR YOUNG LADIES, 


Kindergarten and primary for little girlsand 


boys. The spring term commenced Mon- 
day, January 4, 1892. Students prepared 
for the State University and other co’leges. 
Special courses of study can be pursued. 
Individual attention is given to pupils when 
necessary fur their advancement. For full 
particulars apply to the principal, Mrs. M. 
K. BLAKE, 528 Eleventh street, corner Clay, 
Oak and. 


MILLS COLLEGE 


THE NEXT TERM WILL BEGIN 
Jan. 7, 1892. a 


nearly to that of Wellesley 
nearly sy 
The Seminary course of un- 
For circulars or information apply to 
Mrs. C. T. Mills, 


MILLS COLLEGE 
ALAMEDA OO., OAL, 


Field Seminary ! 


1826 TELEGRAPH AVE., OAKLAND, OAL. 


Boarding fchool for Young Ladies. 


prepared for college. The 
twentieth year will begin July 29, 1891. 


Ample grounds for outdoor exercise. 
, Mrs. M. B. Hyde, Principal. 


THE PACIFIC 


Theological Seminary 


PROFESSORS: 


REV. J. A. BENTON, D.D., 
REV. G. MOOAR, D.D., 
REV. W. W. LOVEJOY, D.D., 
REV. C. 8. NASH, M.A. 


Letters and communications may be sent 
to any member of the faculty. 

The usual facilities are granted with but 
small charge. 

The year began September Ist. The half- 
year will begin January 5, 1892. 


If you want a thorough, first-class school, 
and a cheerful, pleasant, safe home for 
boys, send them to Hopkins Academy. It is 
gaining rapidly in strongth and efficiency. 

Send for catalogue to 


WwW. W. ANDEBSON, A. ™., 


PRINOIPAL. 
ose R 
Sp POOR Child’s stron 
Shoes, with heels, but- 


ton, 5, 534 and 6, at 50c. Mailing 8e. Boys’ 
and Girls’ Strong overgcey Lace Shoes, witb 
heels, good to wear; 12%, 13, 13%, EE, at 
Mailing 16c. 

Men’s House arenes. fine, finer, finest; 
75e., $1.00, $1.25. adies’, size 4, best, 30c. 
Other sizes, 85c., 40c , 50c. 


SMITH’S CASH STORE, 


416-418 Fremt Street, Sam Francisco. 


AMERIGAN EXCHANGE HOTEL 


3196325 sansome St., S. F. 
(One door from Bank of California.) 


Stock taking has turned 
up. Misses’ Kid Shoes 
in $2.00 quality, narrow 
width, B.C. D., 11 to 2, 
will be sold at $1.00 to 
close. Mailing 20c. 

Goat 


The traveling a will find this to be the 
most convenient as well as the most comfort- 
ale Hotel in the Board and room, $1, 
and $1.60 per day. Hot and cold baths 
ree. None but m obliging: white lator 
employed. Free coach to and from the Hotel. 
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THE Paciric: SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


Circle. 


The Future. 


What may we take into the vast Forever ? 
That marble door 

Admits no fruit of all our long endeavor, 
No fame-wreathed crown we wore, 
No garnered lore. 


What can we bear beyond the unknown portal ? | 


No gold, no gains 

Of all our toiling; in the life immortal 
No hoarded wealth remains, 
Nor gilds, nor stains. 


Naked from out that far abyss behind us 
We entered here; 

No word came with our coming to remind us 
What wondrous worli was near— 
No hope, no fear. 


Into the silent, starless night before us 
Naked we glide; 


‘No hand has mapped the constellations o’er us, 


_ No comrade at our side, 
No chart, no guide. 


Yet, fearless toward that midnight black and 
hollow, 
Our footsteps fare; 
The beckoning of a Father’s hand we follow— 
His love alone is there, 
No curse, no care. 
—Augusta C. Winthrop. 


STORY OF HOW ONE PEASANT SAVED 
TWO GENERALS. 


BY SHCHEDRIN (SALTYKOV). 


Once upon a time there lived two 
generals, and, as they were both ex- 
tremely frivolous, one day—would 
you believe it?—in the twinkling of 
an eye they found themselves upon a 
desert island. These generals had 


served all their lives in some sort of 


registration office, where they had 
been born, had grown up, and had 
become old. Therefore they had no 
comprehension of anything. They 
even knew no words except: “Permit 
me to assure you of my most pro- 
found respect and devotion.” 

“The registration office, being quite 
unnecessary, was abolished, and the 
generals were turned loose. Remain- 
ing unattached, they settled in St. 
Petersburg, in Pettifogging street, in 
separate flats, each receiving a pen- 
sion and keeping a female cook. 
And, now, suddenly, they woke up on 
a desert island, both lying under the 
same blanket. At first, of course, 
they could not understand, and be- 
gan talking as if nothing had hap- 
pened: 

‘T've had a strange dream, your 
excellency,” said one general; “I 
thought I was livizg on a desert is- 
land 

He got so far, and suddenly start- 
ed. The other general jumped up, 
“Heavens! What is it? Where are 
we?” they both shrieked. Then they 
began pinching each other, to see 
whether this strange adventure was 
actual or a dream. But, however 
hard they tried to persuade them- 
selves that it was nothing but an il- 
lusion, they were forced to recognize 
the sad reality. 

On one side of them stretched the 
sea, on the other side’ lay a small 
piece of land, beyond which extended 
the same boundless sea. The gener- 
als burst into tears for the first time 
since the closing of the registration 
office. They began to inspect one 
another, and perceived that they were 
in their night-shirts, but each with a 
medal on his breast. 

“J think it would be nice to have 
coffee now,” remarked one general; 


then, remembering what an unheard- 


of catastrophe had happened, he 
again burst into tears. 

“What in the world are we to do?” 
he continued through his tears. “If 
we were to write a report now, do you 
think any good would come of it?” 

“Tll tell you what,” said the other 
general; “you go eastwards, your ex- 
cellency, and Ill go westwards, and 
in the evening we'll meet again in 
this spot, and perhaps we shall have 
come upon something.” The next 
thing was to find the east and west. 
They remembered that one day their 
director had said: “If you want to 
find the east stand facing the north, 
and the desired quarter will be on 
your right hand.” So they began to 
look for the north; they stood this 
way and that way; but having spent 
their lives in the office, they could 
fin:i nothing. 

“I have it, your excellency! You 
go to the right and I'll go to the left; 
that’s the way,” said one general, who, 
besides serving in the office, had been 
master of caligraphy in a school for 
soldiers’ children, and therefore had 
a little more sense. 

No sooner said than done. One 
general went to the right and saw 
trees growing, and on the trees all 
kinds of fruit. The general wanted 
to pick at least one apple, but they 
hung out of his reach. He tried to 
climb, but the only result was that 
he tore his night-shirt. The general 
went on and came to a stream. It 
was swarming with fish, like the 
breeding inclosure on the Fontanka 
(a canal in St. Petersburgh}. 

“Oh dear! If I had all that fish in 
Pettifogging street!” thought the 
general, and his mouth watered with 
longing. The general then entered 
a wood, and ae ere woodcock 
calling and partridges whirring, and 
about. 

“Qh; Lord! What a lot: of food 
there is:there!” exclaimed the gener- 
al, beginning to feel quite sick with 
hunger. ‘There .was ‘nothing for: ‘it; 
he came ‘back to the: rendezvous with 
empty hands. “The other general was 
already there, waiting. : 


boot!” exclaimed one general. 


are well-worn and greasy,” sighed the 
other. 


each other; an ominous, light flashed 
in their eyes; they gnashed their teeth 
and a dull roar burst from their 
throats. They began slowly creeping 
up to one another, and in a single in- 
stant the rage of a wild beast awoke 
in both of them. Tufts of hair flew 
in all directions; shrieks and moans 
resounded; the general who had been 
a teacher of caligraphy bit off the 
other one’s medal and instantly swal- 
lowed it. 
blood soon brought them to their 
senses. 


cried simultaneously; “in a minute we 
should have devoured one another!” 


is the villain that has played this 
cruel trick upon us ?” 


some conversation to distract our 
thoughts, or there will be murder 
done between us,” said one general. 


suppose is the reason that the sun 
first rises and then sets, instead of do- 
ing the opposite ?” 


up, and then go to the department to 
write, and then go to bed.” 


reversed ? 
to bed, and then have all sorts of 


dreams, and then get up?” 


that when I served in the department, 
I always used to think: It’s morning 
now, and there'll be all the day, and 
then I shall have supper, and then it 
will be bed-time.” 
to supper affected both of them with 
melancholy, and the conversation 
broke off. 


that man can live for a long time on 
his own gastric juices,” began again 
one of the generals. 


gastric juices produces other juices, 
which, in their turn, produce other 
juices, and so on, until at last the 


process stops.” 
nourishment.” 


versation the generals chose, they al- 
ways came round to the question of 


| of the occasion ‘was brought in upon 


“Well, your excellency, have you 
found anything?” 

Yes, I’ve -found an old copy of the 
Moscow Gazette, that’s all.” 

The generals lay down for the 
night, but they were too hungry to 
sleep. Now they would grieve over 
the thought that some one else was 
receiving their pensions, now they 
would remember the fruit and fish, 
the woodcock, partridges and hares 
that they had seen during the day. 

“Who would have thought, your 
excellency, that human food, in its 
elementary form, flies, swims and 
grows on trees?” said one general. 


“Yes,” answered the other, “I con- 
fess that up till now I always suppos- 
ed that loaves of bread grow just as 
one gets them in the: morning with 
coffee.” 

“Then I suppose that if a man 
wants snipe for dinner, say, he has to 
catch it first, and kill it, and pluck 
and roast it; only how is one to do 
all that ?” 

“How is one to do it?” echoed the 
other. 

They left off talking and tried to 
go to sleep, but hunger kept them 
awake. Woodcock, turkeys, sucking- 
pigs danced before their eyes, fat 
and juicy, lightly browned, surround- 
ed with cucumbers and all kinds of 
salad. 

“T declare, I'm ready to eat my own 


“Gloves are not bad either, if they 


Suddenly the generals looked at 


But the sight of streaming 
“Powers of light! defend us!” they 
“How did we ever get here? Who 


“Your excellency, we must start 


“Begin then,” answered the other. 
“Let me see. .. . What do you 


“What a strange man your excel- 
lency is! Why, you yourself first get 


“But why should not the process be 
Why should I not first go 


“H’m... Yes... I confess though, 


But the allusion 


“T have heard froma certain doctor 


“How so?” 
“Yes, indeed. It apppears that the 


«And then?” 
“Then it is necessary to take some 


“Oh! confound it.” 
In short, whatever subject of con- 


food; and this only made their hunger 
still sharper. They decided to leave 
off talking, and, remembering the 
copy of the Moscow Gazette, set to 
work to read it. “Yesterday,” read 
out one general in an agitated voice, 
“g magnificent banquet was given by 
the highly respected grand prefect of 
our ancient capital. Dinner was 
served, with bewildering splendor, 
for ahundred persons. The treasures 
of all lands seemed to have found a 
rendezvous at this fairy festival. 
Here, side by side with the ‘golden 
sturgeon’ from the north, was the na- 
tive of the Caucasian forests, the 
pheasant, and the strawberry, so rare 
in our northern climate in the month 
of February——- 

“Hang it all! really, your excellen- 
cy, can’t you find anything else to 
read about!” exclaimed the other 
general in desperation; and, snatch- 
ing the paper, he started at another 
place. 

“A co ndent from Touly writes: 
‘Yesterday, on the occasion of the 
catching of a sturgeon in the river 
Oupa (an event which has not oc- 
curred before withm the memory of 
the oldest inhabitants—especially as 
the commissary Of police, Mr. B., was 
recognized in the sturgeon), a festival 
was held in the town club. The hero 


a huge wooden dish, surrounded with 
eucumbers, an@ holding in his mouth 
bunch of green leaves. “Dr. Po whose 
turn it was to preside, took great care 
that each guest should receive his due 


share; the sauces were of the most. 


varied kinds, and even fantastic in 
their abundance——.’” 

“Excuse me, your excellency, it 
seems to me that you are not too 
particular in your choice of reading,” 
interrupted the other general, taking 
the paper in his turn, and beginning: 

“A correspondent from  Viatka 
writes: ‘One of the oldest inhabitants 
of our town gives us the following 
original receipt for fish soup. Takea 
live turbot, and flog him. When his 
liver becomes enlarged from grief 
and shame——.’” 

The heads of the generals drooped. 
Wherever they turned, everything 
spoke to them of food. Their own 
thoughts conspired against them; for, 
however hard they tried to drive away 
the haunting image of beef-steaks, the 
idea forced itself again and again up- 
on the mental vision. 

Suddenly the one who had taught 
caligraphy was struck with an inspir- 
ation. “Your excellency!” he cried, 
joyfully, “supposing we find a peas- 
antr 

“How do you mean a peasant?” 

“Why, yes; an ordinary peasant, 
just like peasants always are. He'd 
find us loaves, and catch game, and 
fish for us, at once !” 

“H’m...a peasant?...But where 
are you to get him, when there isn’t 
any peasant ?” 

“Isn’t any peasant? There are 
peasants everywhere; all you have to 
do is to find them. I’m sure there must 
be one hiding somewhere, sneaking 
away from his work.” 

This idea was so encouraging to 
the two generals that they instantly 
jumped up and started off to hunt for 
a peasant. For a long time they 
wandered about the island without 
success. But at last the pungent 
smell of chaff bread and undressed- 
sheepskin gave them a clue. Under 
a tree, lying on his back, with his 
head on his arm, was a gigantic, 
sturdy, fellow, fast asleep, and neg- 
lecting his work in the most shame- 
lessmanner. The indignation of the 
two generals knew no bounds. 

“Asleep, you lazy rascal!” they 
shrieked at him; “lying here and 
taking no notice, when two generals 
are dying of hunger since yesterday 
morning. Up with you, and get to 
work at once.” 

The man got up. He saw that the 
generals were severe. He would have 
given them the slip if he could, but 
they set at him tooth and nail, and 
actually stiffened, hanging on to him. 
Then he began to work. First of all 
he climbed into a tree and picked 
them a score of the ripest apples, 
taking one sour one for himself. 
Then he began digging in the ground 


“Oh! don’t talk about it, your ex- 
cellency; it makes my heart ache,” the 
other would answer. 

“This is a very nice place to live 
in, certainly; very nice; but all the 
same you know .. . and then I miss 
my uniform.” 

“I should just.think so; especially 
a general’s uniform; the braiding on 
it is enough to turn one’s head.” 

So they began to worry the peas- 
ant. Nothing would do but that he 
must take them home to Pettifogging 
street. And what do you think? It 
turned out that the peasant knew 
Pettifogging street, and that. he had 
been there, and had drunk mead there 
that had run down his beard, and not 
into his mozth. 

“But we are from Pettifogging 
street!” exclaimed the generals in de- 
light. 

“And I; perhaps you may have seen 
& man in a basket hung by a rope 
down the front of a house, painting 
the wall, or walking along the roof 
like a fly. Well, I was that man,” 
said the peasant. 

And he began thinking over what 
he could do to make his generals 
happy, because they had been so 
kind to a lazy, common fellow like 
him, and had not disdained to accept 
his work. And he built a ship—that 
is, not a real ship, but, at the same, a 
craft that was fit to cross the ocean, 
and take them right to Pettifogging 
street. 

“Take care, though, you villain, 
that you don’t drown us!” said the 
generals, when they saw the vessel 
rocking on the waves. 

“No fear, your excellencies! I’ve 
had to deal with a boat before,” an- 
swered the peasant, and began to 
make preparations for the voyage. 
First of all, he gathered swans’ down, 
and lined the bottom of the boat 
with it. When that was done, he 
laid the generals on the swans’ down, 
made the sign of the cross, and start- 
ed off. How frightened the generals 
were at the storms and winds they 
met with on the voyage, and how 
they abused the peasant for his lazi- 
ness, no pen can write and no tongue 
can tell. But the peasant went on 
rowing, and rowing, and fed his gen- 
erals with herrings: 

And now, at last, they came to our 
mother Neva, and to dear Catherine 
Canal, and to Great Pettifogging 
street! The cooks clasped their 
hands in amazement when they saw 
how plump and rosy and jolly their 
generals had grown! The generals 
breakfasted on coffee and rolls, and 
put on their uniforms. Then they 
drove to the Treasury, and brought 


and dug up some potatoes. Then he 
took two pieces of wood, rubbed them | 
together and made a fire. Then he 
pulled out some of his own hair, made 
a snare of it, and caught a woodcock. 
Finally, he blew up the fire, and 
cooked such a quantity of various | 
provisions that it even occurred to the 
two generals—should they not give | 
the lazy drone a little for his trouble? 
The generals looked on at all the 
peasant was doing for them, and 
their hearts grew merry. They quite 
forgot that yesterday they had b‘en 
almost dead with hunger, and only 


thought, “How nice it is to bea gen- | 


eral; one can get on anywhere.” | 


“Are you satisfied, your excellen- ' 


cies ?” asked the lazy peasant. | 


“Quite satisfied, my good fellow: 


we see you are doing your best,” an- | 


swered the generals. 

“Then may I go and rest now, if 
you please.” 

“Very well, my man; only make a 
rope first.” | 

The peasant instantly went and 
gathered some wild hemp, soaked it 
in water, threshed it, rubbed it, and 
by the evening the rope was ready. 
With this rope the generals tied him 
to a tree, lest heshould run away, and 
then lay down tosleep. | 

Day after day passed, and the 
peasant grew so skillful that he even 
learned how to boil soup for them in 
the hullow of hishand. Our generals 
grew round and puffy, and pink and 
while, and contented. They used to 
remark to each other that here they 
were, living cos" free, with all found, 
and meanwhile their pensions were, 
no doubt, accumulating and accumu- 
lating in St. Petersburg. 

“What do you think, your excellen- 
cy, was there really a Tower of Babel, 
or was it only tradition ?” one general 
would say to the other after lunch. | 

“T think, your excellency, that it 
must have been real; because other- 
wise how can we explain the existence 
of different languages ?” 

“Then there was a deluge, too ?” 

“There certainly was a deluge; be- 
cause otherwise how can you explain 
the existence of antediluvian animals? 
Besides, the Moscow Gazette——” 

“Ah! bye the bye, let's read the 
Moscow Gazette.” 

Then they would take the old 
copy, sit down in the shade, and read, 
from the first page to ‘the last, about 
what people ate it Moscow, what they 
atein Toula, what they ate in Penza- 
and, it didn’t make them feel bad at 
all—one bit. 

It was all very well; but after a) bit 
the generals got bored. ‘ They began 
to ‘think oftener and oftener of ‘the 
cooks'they had left behind them’in 
St. Petersburg, and even cried a little . 
“wonder what is happening now 
in Pettifogging street, your excellen- 
cy?” one of them would say. 


| whiskey and 6d. 


‘Remove all the stuffing, and keep 


home with them such a lot of money 
as no pen can write and no tongue 
can tell. 

But they did not forget the peas- 
ant. They sent him out a glass of 
“Enjoy yourself, 
my good man!”—Free Russia. } 


Household, 


HOME HINTS. 


Beeswax and salt will make rusty 
flat-irons smooth. 

Raisins ought to be stoned and 
halved for pudding. 3 

Cleanliness is imperative in moulds 
and pudding cloths. 

The mother’s kitchen is the girl’s 
best. cooking-school. 

Care must be taken to mix batter 
puddings smooth. 7 

Avoid all pickles which are brilliant 
in color. 

Flour all fruit when mixing, and it 
will not settle in cooking, 

Tarnished paint way be cleaned by 
rubbing with a cloth wet with kero- 
sene. 

To beat eggs quickly add a pinch 
of salt. Salt cools, and cold eggs 
froth rapidly. 

Soap lasts much longer if it is 
bought by the quantity, cut in squares 
and kept in a dry place to harden. 

Mildewed linen may be restored 
by soaping the spots, and while wet 
covering them with powdered chalk. 

The marrow in bones should be 
scraped out and used for cooking. It 
is more delicate for this purpose than 
suet. 

To keep salt dry for table use mix 
a teaspoonful of cornstarch with one 


cupful of salt.—Home and Country. 


Turkey Sovr.—Take the bones and 
scraps left from roast turkey or chick- 
en, or any kind of game. Scrape the 
meat from the bones, and lay aside 
any nice pieces, no matter how small. 


that by itself. Break the bones, and 
pack them closely in a kettle. Cover 
with cold water; add one small onion, 
sliced, one teaspoon of salt, and a 
little pepper. Simmer two or three 
hours, or until the bones are clean. 
Strain and remove the fat. Put the 
liquor on to boil again, and 
every quart of hquor one cup of co 
wee § cut into small pieces, and half 
a.cup of the stuffing. Or, omit the 
stuffing and thicken the soup with 
flour.. Simmer till the meat is! ten- 
der, and serve, at.once. If there is a 
much larger pr ion of meat and 
left, use it'in making stallop- 
ed turkey or croquette. This is much 
stuffing together. In that case~ the 
stuffing absorbs the gives a 
| strong, disagreeable flavor to 
somp.— From Mrs. Lincoln's Bos- 


CONGREGATIONAL DIRECTORY. 


CONGREGATIONAL CHURCHES IN 
SAN FRANvISCO. 


FIRST CHURCH—Southeast corner Post 
and Mason streets. Sunday services, 11 A.M. 
and 7:30 P. M.; Sunday-schopl, 12:30; Chi- 
nese school, 6 Pp. M.  Prayer- meeting, 
Wednesday, 7:30 P. M. 


PLYMOUTH CHURCH—Post street, be- 
tween Buchanan and Webster. Rev. W. D. 
Williams, D.D., Pastor; residence, 1719 Post 
street. Sunday services, 11 A, M. and 7:30 
P.M.; Sunday-schools at 9-30 A.M. and 12:30 
Pp. M.; Christian Endeavor, 6.30 P, M. 
Prayer-meeting, Wednesdav, 7:30 P. M. 

THIRD CHURCH— South side Fifteenth St., 
between Valencia and Mission. Rev. F. B. 
Pullan, Pastor; residence, 117 Capp 
street. Sunday services, II A. M. and 
7:30 P. M.; Sunday-school, 12:30 P. m. 
Prayer-meeting. Wednesday, 7:30 P. M. 

FOURTH CHURCH — South ‘side Green 
street, between Stockton and Powell streets, 
Rev. H. H. Wikoff, Pastor. Sunday ser- 
vices, II A. M. and 7:30 P.M.; Sunday- 
school, 12:30 P.M. Prayer-meeting, Wednes- 
day, 8 P. M. 


BETHANY CHURCH—Bartlett street, near 
Twenty-sixth street. Rev. W. C. Pond, 
Pastor. Sunday services, 11 A. M. and 7:30 
P, M.; Sunday-school, 12-30 Pp. M.; Chinese 
school, 6:30 M. Prayer-meeting, Wednes- 
day, 8 P, M. 


OLIVET CHURCH—Southwest corner Sev- 
enteenth and Noe streets. Rev, H, Hammond 
Cole, Pastor; residence, 309 Sanchez street. 
Sunday services, 11 A.M, and 7:30 P, M.; 
Sunday-school, 12:30 P. M.; Young People’s 
Meeting, 6:45 P.M. Prayer-meeting, Wednes- 
day, 7:30 P. M. 


SWEDISH CHURCH—538 Jessie street, be- 
tween Sixth and Seventh streets. Rev. C, 
Anderson, Pastor. Sunday services, I! 
A.M. and 7:30 P, M. Sunday-school, 9:30 
A. M. Prayer meeting, Tuesday and Thurs- 
day, 8 


OCEAN VIEW UNION CONGREGA- 
TIONAL CHURCH—Broad avenne, near 
— street. Sunday preaching by Rev, 
J. B, Eddie, pastor, at 11 A. M.; Sunday- 
12:15 P.M. Prayer-meeting, Friday, 
P. M. 

PILGRIM CHAPEL—Edinburgh, near Persia 
street. Sunday-school at 2:30 P.M. John 
H, Kemp, Superintendent. 


SEVENTH-AVENUE CHAPEL — Corner 
Seventh and Clement avenues. Rev. 
J. B. Eddie, Pastor, Sunday - school 
at 3 Pp. M. F. K. Houston, Supt. Sun- 
day preaching at 7:30 P. M, 

PIERCE-STREET CHAPEL — Northwest 
corner Pierce and Green streets. David M. 
Gove, Superintendent. Sunday-school, 3 P.M. 


Congregational Associates.—President— 
Stephen S. Smith, No. 7 Montgomery avenue. 
Secretagy and Treasurer—John F. Myers, 863 
Market street, San Francisco. 


Congregational Ministers’ Relief Soci- 
ety of California.—Rev. J. C, Holbrook, 
D.D., President; Rev. J. H. Warren, D.D., 
Secretary; Geo, H. ‘ Kellogg, Treasurer, 
112 Liberty street, San Francisco, Cal. 


W. H. M. U. for Southern California.— 
President, Mrs. Emma Cash, 1710 Temple 
street, Los Angeles; Secretary, Mrs. H. 
K, W. Bent, Box 442 Pasadena; Treasurer, 
Mrs, E, A. Spencer, 419 West Second street, 
Los Angeles. Superintendent of Literature, 
Mrs. Alison C. Blaikie, Florence, Cal. 


Northern California Woman’s State 
Home Missionary Society. — President— 
Mrs, M. L. Merritt, 686 Thirty-fourth street, 
Oakland, Cal. Treasurer—Mrs. 1. M. Haven, 
1329 Harrison street, Oakland, Cal. Re- 
cording Secretary—Mrs. M L. F, Eastman, 516 
Valencia street, San Francisco. Corresponding 
Secretary—Mrs. L. W. Eckley, Berkeley, 


Southern Branch of Woman’s Board 
of Missions of the Pacific.—President— 
Mrs. J. H. Harwood, Orange. Vice-President 
Los: Angeles District—Mrs. M. G. Phillips, 
1300 Carroll avenue, Los Angeles. Vice-Presi- 
dent San Bernardino District—Mrs. J.G. Hale 
Redlands, Home Secretary—Mrs. C. T. Han- 
son, ‘*The Ardmour,” Los Angeles. Foreign 
Secretary—Mrs. A. L. McPherson, Redlands. 
Treasurer—Mrs, F, A. Miller, Riverside. 
Auditor— Mrs, G. L. Smith, Riverside, 


BENEVOLENT ORGANIZATIONS. 


Young Men’s Christian Association.— 
232 Sutter street. H. J. McCoy, Secretary. 


California Bible Society. — Secretary, 
William Abbott, 1037 Market street, San Fran- 
cisco. Treasurer — Edward P. Flint, 328 
Montgomery street, San Francisco. Deposi- 
tary, Geo. C, McConnell, 757 Market street, 
San Francisco. District Superintendent— 
Rev. John Thompson, 1350 Franklin street, 
Oakland. 

Boys and Girls’ Aid Society.—Baker 
street, corner Grove, San Francisco. 

Cal. W. C. T. U.—132 McAllister street, 
San Francisco, 

Fruit and Flower Mission fer Aid- 
ing the Needy and Sick.— 420 Post street, 
San Francisco. Thursdays—Visiting days to 
hospitals and other benevolent institutions. 
President-——Mary A. Harriss. Vice-President 
—Harriet Jacobson. Treasurer-—Mrs. Geo. 
H. Buckingham. Secretary—Phenie Armour. 


Young Women’s Christian Association. 
1221 O'Farrell street, between Octavia and 


Gough. 

Congregational Sunday - School and 
Publishing Society. — Boston and Chi- 
cago. President — Samuel B, Capen. 
Secretary—Rev. Geo. M. Boynton, D.D, 
Field etary -- W. A. Duncan, Ph.D. 
Treasurer—E. Lawrence Barnard. Business 
Manager—Wzm. F. Whittemore, Congregation- 
al House, Boston. Rev. Loyal L. Wirt, Su- 
perintendent for Central and Northern Califor- 


nia; office, 757 Market street, San Francisco. 


American Home Missio Society.— 
Bible House, Astor Place, New York. Secre- 
taries — Rev. Wm. Kincaid; D.D., Rev. 
. B. Clark, D.D., Rev. Washington Choate. 
reasurer—Alex. H. Clapp, D.D. Superin- 
tendent Northern California and Nevada—Rev. 
H. D. Wiard, Superintendent South- 
ern California—Rev. J. T. Ford, Los Angeles. 
Financial Agent—J. S. Hutchinson, at The 
Sather Banking Company’s, corner Pine and 
Sansome streets; nr, P. O. Box 2563. 

American Missionary Association.— 
Bible House, Astor Place, New York. Secre- 
taries—Rev. M. E. Strieby, D.D., Rev. A. F. 
Beatd, D.D., Rev. F. P. Woodbury, D:D. 
Treasurer—H. W. Hubbard, Esq. estern 
District Secretary—Rev,. J. E. Roy, D.D., 151 
Washington street, Chicago, IIl. 

to the American Missionary Association. Rev, 
. K. McLean, D.D., President. Rev. W. C. 

418 Bartlett street, San Francisco, Sec- 


r 


ional Church Buil 


Losses paid in 70 years, 864,68 1,00000 


| New West Education Commission.— 
151 Washington street, Chicago. President— 
W. E. Hale. Secretary ga Rev. Charles 
R. Bliss, 151 Washington street, Chicago, 
Treasurer—Wm. H. Hubbard, The Rookery 
Chicago, 

Missionary Society of the Swedish Con- 
Churches.—Rev. C. A. Bjork, 
10 tting street, Chicago. 


DENNETT’S 
Surpassing Coffee 


— AND 


Continental 
Lunch Rooms, 


161 Market $t., - San Franeis 


NEW YORK : 
25 Park Row. 
140 East Fourteenth Street. 
145 Nassau Street. 
6 Beekman Street. 


BROOKLYN: 
17 Myrtle Avenue. 
190 Fulton Street. 
898 Fulton Street. 


PHILADELPHIA: 
1318 Market Street. 
529 Chestnut Street. 
13 South Ninth Btreet. 


BALTIMORE: 
306 East Baltimore Street. 
312 West Baltimore Street. 


Open day and ht, save twenty-four 
hours for Sunday. ular rates. Quick 
service. Coffee of equal merit very scarce. 
The Christian public are our best customers. 
No wines or the twin barbarism, tobacco, on 


Is the people’s choice. The only Ran 
that will out all that can 
praise of it. Baking and Roasting, econom 

of fuel, cleanlne<s, faultless quality and 
workmanship. Fitted with the wonderful 
Self-Basting and Ventil-ted Oven, allowing 


all odors from the oven to pass into ihe 
chimney. 


John F Myers & Co, 
863 MARKET STREET. 


INCORPORATED A. D. 
LARGEST INSURANCE COMPANY. 


$10,457,497 04 


Cash Assets, 


GEO. C. BOARDMAN, 
General Agent. 


THOMAS E. POPE, | 
Assistant General Agent. 


JOHN BUSSELL, - City Surveyor. 


PACIFICO BRANCH: 524 California Street. 


EDWARD OCABLSON, 4, P. CURRIER. 
Presiden t. Vice-Pres, & 


THE CARLSON-CURRIER 
Silk Manofacturing Company, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


BELDING BROS. & COMPANY'S 


MILL: Con. axp Stax Ts 
Balesrooxms: 
2 Sutter Street, San Francisco. 


USE. 


FAIRBANKS & HUPCHINSOR, 


316 & 318 Market &St., 8S. F. 


ap” For sale by all hardware dealers. . 


_ Minetested on » 
NCINNAT! RELL FOUNDRY (0 


JAMES LCINFORTH, 


 Geneval Agentfor the Pasige Const, 


Society .—Secretary, Rev. L. H. Cobb, DD., 
Bible House, New York. Treasurer--H, OF 
59 Bible House, New York, 
for’ California—Rev. Walter Frear, 1461 T 
avenue; Oskland, | 
American Board C. F, A 
Rooms, Congregational House, Sec- 
retaries—Rev. N. G. Clark, D.D..E. Rev. K. 
“Rev. “Judson Sutithy “D.D. 
Treasurer—Langdén S.' Ward, Rev. H. 


: wre" Bihl H 
Walter Frear, Paciric office, 7 Montgomery 


ton Cook Book. 


avenue, San Francisco. 
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THE PactFic: SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


[Weonespay, Fesrvary 17, 1892. 


$2.50 a YEAR, IN ADVANCE. 
Me.7 Montgomery Av.,San Francisco, Cal. 


TAKE NoTIcE—LIBERAL OFFER.—Any per- 
son sending us $7.50, with three new names, 
shall receive four copies of THE PaciFic for 
one year. THE PaciFic is not published to 
make money or pay salaries, but solely to help 
on our Master’s work. If you are not a sub- 
scriber, send your address, and pay $2.50 at 
any time within three months, It will pay you 
and yours well. 


Wednesday, February 17, 1892. 


The Salvation Army men and wo- 
men receive and deserve the appre- 
ciation of most people who see that 
they are reaching many classes and 
conditions that are not reached by 
any other form of Christian organiza- 
tion. As long as they are doing so 
much good, what matter whether we 
like or do not like all their way of do- 
ing it? Neverthelesss, it may matter. 
See how the question comes up when 
it is suggested that General Booth 
may appoint, not one of his sons, but 
a daughter to succeed him as head of 
the extensive movement now under 
his absolute control. Is it the right 
and safe thing for any one, be the 
person man or woman, to possess and 
transmit such authority? Not even 
the Pope can name his own successor. 
Taking men as men are, is it likely 
that this sort of succession can sur- 
vive the temptation consequent on 
large undertakings and large in- 
comes? It cannot be doubted that a 


man like Ben Tillet appreciates Gen. 


Booth’s mammoth scheme for reliev- 
ing depressed labor in London. Yet, 
evidently, his eye is not blind to this 
side of the scheme. “I would,” he 
says, “go so far as to say that were 
the system of Gen. Booth to be car- 
ried out in its entirety, and entirely 
absorbed under an autocratic govern- 
ment, the cure would be worse than 
the disease.” 


In an interesting account of the 
Moravian missions in Alaska, which 


~ numbers now two stations, at each of 


which are five missionaries, deserved 
mention is made of the fact that the 
pioneer and hero of the work there 
is a full-blooded Indian, descended 
from a Delaware sachem, whose child 
was baptized by the Moravians in 
Pennsylvania more than a century 
ago. Our Alaska missionary is a 
great-grandson of that child. He 
went to labor for the Esquimaux in 
1885. In 1888, eight had been 
gathered into the church. Ona Good 
Friday previous, as the story was 
told how “Christ died for our sins, 
according to the Scripture,” some 
of the older men exclaimed, “Thanks ! 
We, too, desire to have our badness 
taken away by that blood.” Two lads 
have been sent for education to Car- 
lisle, Pa. Two others have already 


been commissioned as lay evangel- 


jsts. The old tribe of the Delawares, 
that once was numerous, has been 
reduced to a mere remnant of fami- 
lies, now residing in Ottawa, Kansas; 
but John Henry Kilbuck and his 
wife are doing self-denying service 
far away from the home of their an- 
cestors. | 


On the first day of December last 
the young Emperor of China began 
the study of the English language. 
Two young men who have studied 
the language in the College at 
Peking, of which the Rev. Dr. Martin 
is President, have been appointed his 
tutors. A missionary in Shanghai 
has been requested to select a per- 
manent instructor, thoroughly quali- 
fied for the high post. This is a very 
significant event. The example of 
the court must lead to still further 
introduction of Western learning 
among the literati. Very likely this 
may intensify the hostile feeling of 
that conservative element which has 
been lately so busy in circulating 
slanders against Christianity and for- 
eigners. But the mighty mass of 
society in China has received leaven, 


and the leaven is working and must 


work. Our missionary forces should 
be greatly increased in the Empire; 
especially, liberal outlays will be 
needed in the direction of first-class 


eollegiate institutions. It is evident, 


also, as the leading statesmen. there 
receive the ideas and sciences of the 
great Christian nations, they will, 
more and more, expect to be treated 
diplomatically with respect. Our 
Congress would do well to bear this 
m m in d 


It was telegraphed that when a 
certain story was reported to Secre- 
tary Blaine as circulating concerning 
him he declared that it was a lie, and 
he was not content with the noun, 


either. The adjective he used was. 


intense. It was not more intense 
than what James says, when he de- 
clares that the tongue is “set on fire 
by hell.” Whether it is necessary 
as a general habit to use strong 
epithets of indignation may admit of 
debate. But intense reprobation of 
the provalent idle and unscrupulous 
gossip about public men is greatly 
needed. Lyman Abbott affirmed the 
other day that a man might keep all 
the Ten Commandments, and yet in 
in our advanced Christian society we 
should not care to associate with 
him. He would not be in good form 
now. Well, however that may be, 
we are decidedly of the opinion that 
if half of our newsmongers would 
observe one commandment, “Thou 
shalt not bear false witness against 
thy neighbor,” say during the re- 
maining months of the national elec- 
tion year, there would be a great 
moral advance. Really, delicate 
veracity is becoming a lost art. 


One of the noticeable things in 
many California churches is the poor 
appreciation which many solid mem- 
bers of the congregation have of the 
enterprises of the kingdom to which 
they belong. They may be doing a 
big business on the street, but there is 
no business in their estimate of mis- 
sions or Christian education. 
can that large appreciation come to 
be? The story is told of the late 
Robert Stuart, that he was _ pres- 
ent at the meeting called to start 
the Presbyterian Board of Missions. 
He was a young man, but he sub- 
scribed $500. When he came home, 
Alexander, his brother, and Mrs. 
Stuart, his wife, were amazed and 
afraid at his profuseness. Yet, the 
time came when those two brothers 
gave $50,000 each year to foreign, 
and the same sum to home missions! 
They began giving early, and increas- 
ed in knowledge and gifts. This was 
the way that Mrs. Stuart came to the 
point at which she lately poured five 
millions into the charities of the 
Church she loved. 


The Baptist churches are many and 
strong in this country. They stand 
on the authority of the written Word, 
and emphasize the liberty of the soul 
in interpreting it. They are held to- 
gether by the strong, if elastic, bond 
of fellowship. Yet the elasticity does 
not quite suffice to make it easy for 
all those who minister in the pulpits. 
The fact is that there is a large knot 
in the bond, and that is at the point 
where the doctrine of immersion is ex- 
aggerated. The wonder is not that men 
like Dowling, Behrends, Kincaid, 
Bridgeman, and now this week, Rob- 
inson of Brooklyn and Moxom of Bos- 
ton should withdraw, but that so 
many others of equal breadth should 
remain loyal and happy in the same 
exclusive connections. That must be 
a denomination thoroughly persuaded 
in its own mind that can lose so many 
of its very first leaders, and yet go 
right on as if little had happened. 
“It is of the wave, and not the rock.” 


In 1876, when the question of: 


opening on the Sabbath the Centen- 
nial Exhibition at Philadelphia was 
brought before the Commissioners, 
the vote stood thirty against and 
nine for opening. That was such a 
majority as put the matter to rest. 
There were two men in the Commis- 
sion whose attitudewas commanding— 
Joseph R. Hawley of Connecticut and 
George H. Corliss of Rhode Island. 
Is it too much to bope that the 
World’s Fair will be as effective an 
object-lesson to the nations of the 


American reverence for the Lord of 
the Sabbath ? 


Nazareth, the place of our Lord's 
home, is a point where the proposi- 
tion of “one church in a town” sug- 
gests itself by contrast. Weare told 
it has a population of seven thou- 
sand. The Latins have four churches; 


How. 


the Maronites, one; orthodox Greeks, 


four; Protestants, one; and the syna- 
gogue in which Christ is claimed to 
have taught is held by the United 
Greeks. ‘The Moslems have five 
Mosques| wonder how Jesus 
feels when he ‘Ahinks of Nazareth! 
And the Nazareths are many in the 
Christian world. _ 


The next movement in England for 
co-operation ard union among the 
churches is the ineeting at Manchester 


of representatives of the non-conform- * Angel 


ists in all evangelical branches. This 
movement seems to have been initiat- 
ed ina gathering of friends at the 
house of an eminent Wesleyan laymen, 
who bears the name and perpetuates 
thé family of that famous Methodist, 
Jabez Bunting. The convener of the 
coming Congress is our Congregation- 
al brother, whom his brethren de- 
light to honor—Dr. Alex McKennal. 


When those who hold the Christian 
positions in their commonly received 
form are told that all the great schol_ 
ars have parted company with them, 
it may not be amiss to recall what 
Dr. Broadus is reported to have re- 
plied to Professor Ladd of New Haven: 
A manufacturer of baking powder ad- 
vertised that all first-class grocers 
kept it on sale. But who are the 
first-class grocers? ‘Those who keep 
my baking powder.” 


NEWS FROM THE SUNNY SOUTH. 


Dear Eprtors: Rev. E. H. Bickford 
of Compton recently held a series of 
revival meeting in the East Los An- 
geles Congregational Church (Rev. 
D. L. Jenkins, pastor), which, we 
understand were very successful. 

The Olivet Church (Rev. F. A. 
Field, pastor) has been undergoing 
some needed repairs. Rev. L. H. 
Frary, our dear brother at Pomona, 
has been taking a few courses of the 
“erip,” and now is not able to do full 
work. It never pays to be too sty- 
ish, we had one course and so far 
have not yet felt the least inclination 
to call for the next, however the waiter 
may bring it; but we will not eat it, 
iffsuch an operation can be avoided. 
The Pomona College is making 
onderful progress. It is one of 
createst blessings of Southern Cal- 
ifornia. Ithas a wonderful 


and we earnestly hope that allf its 
possibilities may be realized. 

We attended a committee meeting 
in Pasadena yesterday. The people 
are talking a good bit about Brother 
Staats over there, and he ought to be 
a little careful. His church (the 
North Congregational) was some few 
hundred dollars in debt; the wind- 
storm almost demolished it, and now, 


only a few weeks after, they have a | 


better church-building, carpeted, 

seated and all paid for, with some 

money on hand. Usually, ministers are 

“talked about” when such things hap- 
en. 

Last Monday it was cold and 
rainy, and we found Brother D. D, Hill 
toasting his feet before a gas-heater 
in his cosy study. Brother Hill is 
known as the young men’s friend, 
and no young pastor can be found 
about here that does not think kind- 
ly of him. We are glad to know that 
the work of his church is prosper- 
ing. 
Rev. E. E. P. Abbott lectured at 
Pomona C8llege not long ago, and 
one of the students wrote us saying, 
“It was just fine.” . 

Rey. A. K. Johnson, formerly from 
Oceanside, has gone to Bakersfield and 
Sumner to take charge of our work 
there. We were at Bakersfield not 
long since, and we would bespeak for 
our brother the prayers of all good 
people. The reins have fallen to him 
in a “tough place.” | 

Rev. H. P. Case was in Pasadena 
last Sabbath, and is now in San Diego 
looking after Sunday-school work. 
_ The first convention of the Los 
Angeles County Y. P. S. C. E. has 
been called for Friday, February 26th, 
at 10 o’clock a. m. in the First 
Presbyterian Church of Pasadena. 
A full programme has been arranged, 
and enthusiasm will run high. ; 

Los ANGELES. J. H. Corns. 


BIBLE CAUSE. 


Will the pastors receiving this 
programme .of appointments of the 
District Superintendent for the Amer- 
ican Bible Society please arrange for 
the meetings. Whereitis not best for 
the churches to close for a Union 
Bible meeting on a Sabbath evening, 
said union meeting may be held on 
Wednesday evening following, and if 
the way is opened the District Super- 
intendent will visit four churches on 
the Sabbath, occupying about five 
minutes at the opening and closing of 
two serviees morning and evening. 

Programme: Whittier, Wednesday 
night, February 17th; Monrovia, Sab- 
bath, February 21st; Santa Monica, 
Wednesday night, February 24th; 
Pasadena; Sabbath, Feb 28th; 
Santa Barbara, Sabbath, March 6th; 
Ventura, Union Meeting, Wednesday 
night, March 9th; University, Sab- 
bath, 11 a. w., March 13th; Los An- 
geles, Sabbath, 7:30 p. m., March 13th; 
Los Angeles, Sabbath, March 20th. 

The Bible Society does not ask for 
any given sum, but that the pastors 
and churches will give the cause a 
hearing, at this time especially when 
help is so much needed to prosecute 
this great world-wide work. Hoping 
that full arrangements will be made 
satisfactory to pastors and churches 
as per above programme, I am very 
truly yours, Joun THOMPsOM, 

District Superintendent American 
Bible Society for California and Ne- 
vada. 


P. S.—During the above tour my | 


P. O. address: Care of Mr. Henry 
Thompson, 721 Myrtle avenue, Los 


SPOKES TO THE “HUB.” 


Quite a per cent. of the eloquence 
at Pilgrim Hall, February Ist, might 
have sang in German, “I’m a Pil- 
grim, and I'm a stranger; I can tarry, 
Ican tarry buta” morn. Rev. G. R. W. 
Scott gave his impressions of the 
scholars and scholarships of Ger- 
many, where he has spent consider- 
able time. The opinion is ventured 
that not half of his audience ever 
heard before half of the names in- 
troduced. The following sentences 
are chiefly quotations from German 
professors: 

There can be no Protestant religion 
without criticism. The Southern blood 
is warmer than Northern, and makes 
more poetic thinkers and preachers. 
The worship at Heidleberg’is not par- 
ticularly charged with spirituality, 
and earnestly spiritual and evangeli- 
cal men avoid it. One group of pro- 
fessors were said to be all non-smok- 
ers. One scholar makes a distinction 
between the scientific study of the 
Bible and the study of it for spiritual 
improvement—-a thing, Dr. Scott re- 
marked, the Anglo-Saxon mind seems 
incapable of doing. 

There are German theologians who 
invent theories, and then make as- 
sumptions to support them —a pattern, 


the writer fancies, that some of our 


American higher critics follow. The 
age should conform to the Bible, and 
not the Bible to the age. Knowl- 
edge should not try to: dominate ex- 
perience. There is no better place 
than Berlin for high thinking and 


plain living. 


A professor in the University there, 
speaking of an American theological 
book, said, “I don’t object so much to 
what the writer says, as to the nasty 
way in which he says it.” Whatever 
their theories, the preaching of the 
professors in Berlin is scriptural; and, 
under the influence of the young 
ruler, piety is coming to the front in 
Germany. ‘There is the most Chris- 
tian activity in the nation where there 
is freedom for all forms of religion. 

One of the functions of German 
scholarship seems, to the writer, to be 
that of the ancient whale that swal- 
low the message of the Lord to the 
impenitent, and the floundering fel- 
low appears to have a growing num- 
ber of admirers, some of whom, ac- 
cording to the precedent cited, ought 
also to be whale-d. 

If Dr. Lyman Abbott, so eminent a 
resultant of the “Evolution of Chris- 
tianity,” “has fallen a hundred times” 
a year, as already spoke-n, it would 
seem comparatively easy for him to 
conceive that Adam, in the crude and 
and morally monkeyish condition in 
which he is inclined to place him, may 
have fallen heavily once, without abil- 
ity to recover himself—a fact that 
may account for the Doctor’s falling 
proclivity that, after all, may not dif- 
fer much from a “fallen state.” 

At a recent meeting in Paine Me- 
morial Hall, Tom Paine, on the anni- 
versary of his birth, was lauded, and 
a high tribute was paid to Darwin’s 
evolution theory and the ancestral 
ape, and the question was raised : 
“Why treat the monkey with con- 
tempt?” Let Dr. Abbott answer, who 
said in one of his recent lectures, “I 
would as soon trace back my descent 
to an ape as to a mud man.” Why 
not adopt a more artful theory, and 
suppose that the most skillful of those 
ape-ing progenitors of scientific men 
carved a beautiful marble statue as a 
type of the coming man, so faultless 
and perfect that the Lord said unto 
these prophetic mammals, “Well 
done, good and skillful servants; I ac- 
cept your litho-man-cy, and make it 
a living soul!” And then and 
there, standing beside a stagnant 
pool, filled with tadpole life, began at 
the lower extremities and ascended 
to the intellectual man. No records 
of an ape redacteur have come down 
to us. One fact appears—he dropped 
the tail ! 

The writer, after reading Dr. 
Seelye’s article with regard to “The 
Wolf Boy,” in the Congregationalist of 
February 4th, and before, would 
sooner believe that the ape is a lost 
and degenerate child of man than 
that man is a regenerate ape. 

The following is the first of a num- 
ber of stanzas evoluted by 8. P. Put- 
man, for the Paine Hall meeting: 

** There is no God, 
There is no Ghost, 
No great white throne, 
No heavenly host.” 

That, perhaps, is much the way the 
early apes felt, though “the ox know- 
eth his owner and the ass his Mas- 
ter’s crib.” A word picture of an in- 
terview with the late Horace Seaver, 
who shared in the honors of the last 
named meeting, for so long a time 
editor of the Jnvestigator, and a stren- 
uous opposer of revealed religion, is 
here attempted. 

During Mr: Moody’s tabernacle 
work in Boston, the writer attended 
the meetings, especially those held in 
the evening, and followed by inquiry 
meetings in the Clarenden-street Bap- 
tist church, located near the great 
tabernacle. One evening, when about 
to take my accustomed seat on one 
of the main aisles,in front of, and 
about two-thirds of the way back 
from, the platform, the chief usher 
approached, and, pointing toa man 
who was just passing down the aisle 
towards the platform, in a low tone, 
said: “Do you know who that man 
is?” “No,” was the reply. “That is 
old Seaver of the Investigator,” said 
he. The location of the seat of the 


Moody's sermon was of Christ, the 
only Redeemer, and the singing was 
of gospel hymns led by Mr. Sankey. 
After the service, Mr. Seaver’s coming 
up the aisle was awaited with interest 
and purpose to greet a fancied giant 
of infidelity. When most of the crowd 
had passed out, a man of medium 
height, quite stout, with somewhat 
rounded shoulders, a large head, 
with bushy, gray hair, perhaps sixty- 
five years old, advanced slcwly up the 
aisle, and was met with, “Good even- 
ing, sir. I believe this is Mr. Seaver.” 


he assented. “How did you like the 
service?” was asked. “Oh, there 
have been forty Christs; * I came 


in to hear the singing.” He was not 
in much:-of a polemic moode. 

After a little conversation with re- 
gard to Christian faith and gospel 
truth, referring to professed disci- 
ples of Christ, he said: “T am gure 
I should be glad to feel as these peo- 
ple say they feel; for most. of my kin- 
dred are gone, and I am left nearly 
alone in the world. ‘ It would certain- 
ly be very gratifying to me could I 
feel that by and by I shall join the 
companionship of friends who have 
passed from my sight.” 

How his heart seemed to crave the 
very blessings promised to the friends 
of the Saviour whom he denied be- 
fore the eyes of men! We went out 
of the great building, as empty as 
his hungry soul, an alked forth 
and back, and talked upor the street 
between one and two hours. He did 
not dissent from the statement that 
he who robs Christ of his divinity 
takes from him the prerogative, the ‘ 
essential, of an honest man. If not 
what he claims himself to be, “the 
Light of the World,” “the Bread of 
Life,” with power to lay down his life 
and power to take it again, he is an im- 
postor, a deceiver, or a crazy man. 
From time to time, in after years, we 
met on the street, and I said to 
him one foggy and rainy morning, 
“The light of nature is rather dull this 
morning, Mr. Seaver.” In a rather 
low and gruff voice he said, “Yes.” 
At another time he was playfully met 
with, “Your head, Mr. Seaver, is a 
little too strong for your heart.” 
“With the heart man believeth unto 
righteousness.” The last time we 
met it was on Fremont-street bridge, 
near Tom Paine Hall, in which 
was his editorial office. The writer 
finally said: “When you get to the 
jumping-off place, Mr. Seaver, I wish 
you would send for me, that I may see 
how your faith or want of faith stands 
by you on the brmk.” “Oh, thatis no 
time to judge of a man,” said he— 
“when he is sick and weak and full of 
pain.” “I don’t know about that,” 
was the reply; “most any man can 
play holiday soldier, most any boat 
can safely float in fair weather, but 
the test of the ship is in the storm; if 
she can’t weather that she will never 
reach the smooth sea arched by a 
fair sky beyond.” : 

The seventy-fifth annual report of 
our City Missionary Society shows 
the receipts last year were $44,455; 
between eight and nine hundred 
copies of the Bible were distributed, 
8,500 garments furnished to the poor, 
and employment found for 400 per- 
sons. | 

The New England Conservatory of 
Music reports an average yearly at- 
tendance of 2,000 pupils; average 
daily attendance, 1,100. Three hun- 
dred young ladies are provided with 
rooms and board in the institution. 
Yearly receipts, about $250,000. 
There is an effort being made to raise 
$150,000 to free the institution from 
a debt on which, during the past ten 
years, it is said, $150,000 interest 
money has been paid. 


The following is the gist on an or- 
der by Manager Hain of the Manhat- 
tan Elevated Railway: “Owing to 
frequent complaints and claims for 
damages because of expectoration by 
tobacco users, any employe who in- 
dulges in the habit of tobacco chew- 
ing while on duty after the receipt 
of this order must find occupation 
elsewhere. 


Want of space forbids the use of 
notes of Brother Hastings’ witty, sar- 
castic, ironical,laughter-and-applause- 
provoking address at Pilgrim Hall on 
“The Mistakes of Moses.” Ingersoll 
and other infidel critics were put in a 
bad light in a corner. Three Pres- 
byterian pulpits of Boston fulminated 
last Sunday against some of the re- 
cent utterances in this city of Dr. 
Abbott, who does not go far enough 
to suit M. J. Savage, who said in his 
pulpit, Sunday, of the doctor: “He is 
a complete and consistent evolution- 
ist with only one ‘f’—his exception 
touches the nature of Jesus.” 

He holds the supernatural birth of 
Jesus; he tells us that the miraculous 
resurrection of Jesus is the one best 
authenticated fact of ancient history, 
and that our hopes of the future life 
depend entirely on the truth of this 
miraculous resurrection.” 

As for the second lecture of the 
season by Mr. Cook Monday noon — 
he is quite able to take care of him- 
self in the presence of Dr. Abbott 
and the higher critics. Borax. 

Bostox, Feb. 10, 1892. 


Mrs. E. S. West was, until recently, 
the lady principal of Rutgers Female 
College. She professed the greatest 
piety. It was discovered that she 
was receiving payments for tuition 
and not accounting for them. The 


loss to the institution is said to be 
heavy. | 


PERSONAL LABOR. 


BY REV. JUSEPH ROWELL. 


In a former article on this theme I 

asserted a general decay of orthodoxy 
in our churches in regard to “the two 
vital doctrines of God's Word.” I 
am sorry that that “the” crept into 
the phrase. I did not mean to as- 
sume the supremacy of these doc- 
trines. The doctrines referred to are 
the deadly nature of sin, and the 
sure, unending doom of the impeni- 
tent. 
These doctrines may be found in a 
majority of our creeds, but they are 
very rarely proclaimed in our pulpits, 
and when they are preached it is done 
so mincingly that the impression is 
unavoidable that the preacher does 
not half believe them. Too many of 
our preachers take their cue from the 
pews, and these do not like to be told 
of their sin and peril. I suppose, 
however, that the blame belongs as 
much to one as to the other. Old 
times have come round again; “The 
prophets prophesy falsely, and my peo- 
ple love to have it so”; and is not 
this, as Jeremiah calls it, “a horrible 
thing”? Itis treachery to God, and 
to immortal souls. 

Now, will any one challenge my 
assertion of the general decay of be- 
hef in these doctrines? If so, I ask 
him what means the silence of our 
pulpits regarding them? If our 
preachers believe them and do not 
preach them, they are very great 
criminals, since they hide God’s mes- 
sage from the people. But in how 
many of the pulpits of this State are 
these truths clearly set forth as often 
as once in a year? In one in a hun- 
dred ? I doubt it. All sorts of themes 
are announced in the secular papers 
for Sunday sermons, but these sel- 
dom or never. Now, we must believe 
our preachers are honest men, and so 
we are forced to feel that they do not 
really believe these doctrines true. 

Nor does this decay appear in our 
pulpits only. It is seen'in leading 
Christian publications, and heard in 
lectures, and everywhere. The old 
theologians made the sovereignty of 
God the foundation of Christian doc- 
trine (I do not think they were quite 
right in this), but now thé Father- 
hood of God is made the center, and 
almost the sum, of all. And this 
Fatherhood, on inquiry, proves to be 
of a very weak human type. It 
makes God to sacrifice to blind mercy 
his justice, his righteousness, his wis- 
dom, and his Word. An old infidel 
argument is often heard from the 
lips of professed Christians; viz., “I 
do not believe that a God of love 
would create beings that he knew 
would-be damned.” A well-known 
philanthropist says, “All the children 
belong to God.” This is true in the 
sense that all the men and women 
belong to God, and in no other. If 
the sentiment is used in any other 
sense, it is a pestilent heresy, for 
these are, “by nature, children of 
wrath even as the rest.” Yet the 
sentiment was applauded in a com- 
pany of preachers. | 

There has come to pass a pretty 
general understanding among out- 
siders, not infidels only, but professed 
believers in Bible doctrines, that the 
Church has given up, or is fast giv- 
ing up, faith in these old cardinal 
points; and how could this opinion 
become so general, except by the 
silence of the pulpit in regard to 
them. When our preachers neglect 
to declare these truths, the world is 
bound to understand that they do 
not believe them. 

The old and true maxim says, “Ac- 
tions speak louder than words,” and 
James says, “I will shew thee my 
faith by my works.” The Presbyter- 
ians have been very fearful lest some 
doctrines should be dropped from 
their creed; and in like circumstances 
other Christians would feel in the 
same way. But what is the use of 
having in a creed a doctrine that is 
never taught the people—a doctrine 
for show and not for use? A doc- 
trine in the manual] that never gets 
into the pulpit? 

Or put it in this form: The preach- 
er sees before him every Sunday, at 
the head of the pews, in all the aisles, 
well-known business men, who do not 
profess to have been “born again.” 
Does he believe that these men are 
every moment in danger of the “fire 
that never shall be quenched”? 
Surely not, or he could not be such a 
or and false friend as neyer to 
warn them of their peril. 7% 

Or thus: A 
man dies, and at his funeral the 
preacher eulogizes him, and the peo- 
ple praise him; while, should some 
one say that because he died unre- 
generate he must have gone to hell, 
he would be regarded as a heartless 
monster. 

All these things and many more 
show the truth of my assertion of a 
general decadence of orthodoxy in 
the Churches in regard to these two 
Bible truths. I have not space now 
to show the effect of this upon “per- 
sonal work.” 

San Francisco. 


There is a vast diltéeiace between 


that wisdom which is “earthly, sensu- 
al, devilish,” and that wisdom which 
is profitable to direct, which “is from 
above,” and is “first pure, then .peace- 
able, gentle, and easy to be entreated, 
full of mercy and good fruits, without 
partiality, and without jhypocrisy.” 


The former wisdom leads to perdition, 
and the latter leads to heaven. 
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PACIFIC COAST. 


At the last Monday club, Rev. 
David Wirt gave a synopsis of a book 
by Dr. Wm. A. Matson, entitled “The 
Adversary: His Person, Power and 
Purpose—A Study in Satanology.” 
At the next meeting the subject will 
be “The Congregational Club,” to be 
opened by Rev. H. H. Wikoff. 


At the Olivet church, Pastor Cole 
preached in the morning from Ii Cor. 
ix: 5-7, on “The Scripture Way of 
Giving,” and then called for subscrip- 
tions for some alterations and an ad- 
dition to the church edifice, which 
are made necessary by the growth 
of the Sunday-school and other work, 
and on the first call the $350 needed 
was all subscribed. It was then 
voted to make some further improve- 
ments at an additional cost of $50, 
and give those not present an oppor- 
tunity to contribute and share in the 
move forward. The people are all 
very happy and much encouraged by 
their success. 

Plymouth church held its usual 
monthly - missionary concert last 
Wednesday evening. This concert is 
usually smaller than the regular pray- 
er meeting, contrary to the experi- 
ence in Plymouth-avenue church. 

W. H. McDougall preached 
at Bethany church in the evening. 

Rev. Dr. W. C. Pond preached in 
the chapel at Leland Stanford Uni- 
versity last Sabbath. 

Superintendent Wiard presented 
the cause of Home Mission in the 
Third Church in the morning. 

The average attendance in the Sun- 
day-school of the Third church last 
mouth was 345; the total collections 
of the Sunday-school for the,month 
were $43.67. 

Rev. Dr. McLean is in Southern 
California to recuperate, and Profes- 
sor Nash had the service in the First 
church, Oakland. 

The Plymouth-avenue church is ac- 
customed to the monthly missionary 
concert on Wednesday evenings, 
when intelligence is given and a col- 
lection taken. This is better attended 
than the usual Wednesday: evening 
prayer-meeting. 

Rev. W. H. Cooke was with the 
Golden Gate church in the morning, 
and at the North Berkeley Sabbath- 
school in the afternoon. 

Rev. Walter Frear preached at 
Alameda in the morning. Pastor 
Scudder was aiding Brother Cross at 
Saratoga. 

One member was received to the 


Lorin church at the last Wednesday | 


prayer-meeting. 

Revs. Wirt, Senior and Junior, 
were together last Sabbath at Angel 
Island and Tiburon. There was a 
good attendance at night and some 
interest manifest. The ladies at Tib- 
uron held an entertainment last week, 
which brought in $22 to furnish a 
church when it shall be built. 

“Rescue Work” was the subject in 
the Berkeley church all day. In the 
morning, Pastor Hill preached on the 
“Woman Who Was aSinner.” In the 
evening, two ladies of the Salvation 
Army addressed the meeting, and a 
collection of $138 was taken for the 
Rescue Home, which the Salvation 
Army is establishing near Fruitvale. 

Farmington, Wash., Rev. O. F. 
Thayer, pastor, are rejoicing in the 
welcoming peals of a pure bell-metal 


bell, secured for them through the 


efforts of Rev. Mrs. N. F. Cobleigh 
and Eastern friends. The good ef- 
fects of the bell are already evident 
in a more prompt and punctual at- 
tendance at all the services. On 
Thursday, February 5th, a large num- 
ber of the people within the church 
and without, crowded the parsonage 
to celebrate the pastor’s birthday an- 
niversary. He was out at the time. 
He returned in season to be received 
by his numerous and unexpected 
guests, and to accept their generous 
donations with an appropriate ad- 
dress. Farmington people are fa- 
vored with an excellent minister, and 
know it. 


A musical and social gathering in 
the First Congregational church at 
Tucson, Arizona, Thursday, Febru- 
ary 4th, was one of the delightful sea- 
sons for which the society stands out 
proverbially. The large and hand- 
some church, with adjoining room, 
was crowded with people brim full of 
sociability. The Treasurer has $53 
more than she had Thursday noon. 
«Under the pastorate of Rev. ©. B. 
Carlisle, the work here is going up- 
grade. A delightful and impressive 
communion service followed on Sun- 
day, at which two were added to the 
membership. The plan of holding 
communion at twilight Sunday even- 
ing is-to be adopted in this Church. 
When the distribution of bread is 
made, each one retains the morsel in 
the finger till all are served, then, fol- 
lowing the pastor, all partake at once. 
At the next communion, a few or 
many, as they may feel inclined, will 
repeat a verse or passage of Scripture 
during the serving of the wine. It is 
a helpful feature. | Com. 

A very pleasant fellowship and 
praise service was held in the Beth- 
any church on Wednesday afternoon, 
February 10th. Quite a number 


came from the Byron church, nine 
miles distant, to the meeting. In the 


in the Byron church. Superintend- 
ent Wiard and Sunday-school mis- 
sionary Cooke gave stirring addresses 
on home missions and Sunday-school 
work. We shall be glad to see them 
often. 

At the communion in Palermo last 
Sabbath two united with our church; 
one by letter and one on confession. 


The past week has been devoted 
largely to missions by the church in 
Vacaville. The pastor gave a sermon, 
introductory to the “simultaneous” 
missionary services announced for 
the following day. For Monday, af- 
ternoon and evening services were 
announced, and four visiting brethren 
were expected. As none of them 
were present during the day (Mon- 
day), the afternoon service was omit- 
ted. On the evening train Superin- 
tendent ‘Wiard arrived and gave a 
very fine address to a small audience. 
On Thursday afternoon, immediate- 
ly after the close of the public schools, 
Dr. Pauline Root of Madura, India, 
spoke to about seventy children on 
India, to the great enjoyment and 
profit of every one who heard her. 
On Sunday, the 14thinst., the home 
missionary exercise, furnished by the 
A. H. M. S. was used, in part, at the 
morning service, and certificates of 
membership in the Boys and Girls’ 
Home Missionary Army were issued. 
Dr. Root addressed the congregation 
on her work in India. Those who 
have heard her speak know that 
she deeply interests all who hear her. 
EASTERN. 

A great work of grace is in prog- 
ress at Shenandoah, Iowa. All the 
churches unite. 

Union meetings, conducted by Mr. 
L. P. Roland, were begun in Ottawa, 
Ill., January 31st. 

January 17th, thirty-six were ad- 
mitted to the Grand-avenue church, 
Muskegon, Mich. 

January 29th, Bedford Park church, 
New York, was organized with seven- 
teen members; more to follow. 

The church in Madison, Wis., is en- 
joying a good degree of prosperity. 
The house, seating 1,000, is full. . 
At Pawtucket, R. 1, February 2d, 
the new Lorraine church was recog- 


‘nized, with a membership of thirty- 


eight. 

Major Cole has been conducting 
meetings over four weeks in Kansas 
City, and still the good work goes on 
with crowded houses. 

Thirty were received into the church 
at Loraine, Ohio, on confession, at the 
last communion; more are to follow. 
There has been a great work in this 
town. | | 

The new house of worship and par- 
sonage of the church in Amboy, Ind., 
were burned January 31st. Loss, $3,- 
500, which falls heavily on this new 
church. 

Rev. Orville G. Wheeler died at 
Burlington, Vt., January 31st. He 
was ordained in 1840 at ‘South Hero, 
Vt., and spent all his ministerial life 
with that church. 

The church at Johnstown, Pa., is 
worshiping in the basement of its new 
house. It is still a struggle with this 
church, financially, though blessed 
spiritually. Twenty-eight united with 
the church January 28th. 


STATISTICS OF CHURCHES FOR 1891. 


Auburn—Rev. R. M. Tunnell, pas- 
tor; members, 66; added on confes- 
sion, 5; total, 9; losses, 2; benevo- 
lence, $136; for home expenditures, 
$1,000. 

Antioch—Rev. John W. Brier, pas- 
tor-elect; members, 30; added on 
confession, 2; total, 7; losses, 1; be- 
nevolence, $65; for home expendi- 
tures, $4,350. 

Petaluma—Rev. W. W. Madge, 
pastor; members, 108; added on con- 
fession, 2; total, 14; losses, 0; benevo- 
lence, $218; for home expenditnres, 
$2,200. 

Woodland—Rev. L. D. Bliss, pas- 
tor; added on confession, 12; total, 
24: losses, 17; benevolence, $59; for 
home expenditures, $1,747. 

Berkeley—Rev. C. W. Hill, pastor; 
members, 192; added on confession, 
7; total, 11; losses, 9; benevolence, 
$371. 
Porterville—Organized, November, 
1891, pastorless; members, 5. 

Angel’s Camp—Rev. J. A. Thomas, 
pastor; members, 16; added on con- 
fession, 5; total, 7; loss, 1; benevo- 
lence, $12. | 

Martinez—Rev. C. N. Flanders, 
pastor; members, 54; added by let- 
ter, 6; total, 6; benevolence, $113; for 
home expenditures, $1,321. 

Grass Valley—Rev. S. G. Emerson, 
pastor; members, 101; added on con- 
fession, 3; total, 5; losses, 4; benevo- 
lence, $805; for home expenditures, 
$1,742. | 

San Juan—Rev. M. J. Luark, pas- 
tor; members, 31; added, 0; loss, 1; 
benevolence, $83. 

Lockeford——Rev. W. C. Stewart, 
pastor; members, 47;added on con- 
fession, 3; total, 4; benevolence, $68. 

Sebastopol — Rev. Wm. Rogers, 
pastor; members, 27, added on con- 
fession, 4; total, 5; loss; 0; benevo- 
lence, $12. ch 

Tipton—Rev. Wm. Gordon, pastor; 
members, 10; added, 0; losses, 3. 

Galt—Rev. John Macdonald, pas- 
tor; members, 32; added, 0; losses, 
3; benevolence, $23. ee 
H. E. Jewerrt, 


evening a rousing meeting was held | 


FROM PORTLAND, OREGON. 


_ Next Thursday at 2:30 p. mu. a coun- 

cil of churches will be held with the 
First church in this city for the pur- 
pose of ordaining H. F. Burgess, a 
graduate of Oberlin Theological Semi- 
nary, who, for several months past, 
has been assisting Superintendent 
Curtis in his State Sunday-school 
work. The public exercises will be 
held in the evening. 

The Grand Encampment G. A. R. 
of Oregon was held in Salem last 
Thursday and Friday. Rev. T. E. 
Clapp was elected chaplain for the 
ensuing year. 

Rev. Charles H. Curtis, Superinten- 
dent C. S..S. and P. S., went to 
Butteville, Marion ¢gounty, yesterday, 
to look after Sunday-school interests 
there. A school was organized at 
this place, which is about thirty-five 
miles southwest of Portland, on the 
Willamette river, several months ago. 
Next Sunday Mr. Curtis will be at 
Glendale, Josephine county, 262 
miles south of this city, on the South- 
ern Pacific Railroad. 

Last Wednesday evening a very 
enjoyable social gathering was held 
in the East Portland church. The 
special occasion of the assembly was 
that -worshippers might select seats, 
so that they could be properly as- 
signed to the parties selecting by the 
trustees. There will be no renting 
of pews; at least, there is no thought 
of that at the present time; but seats 
are given to all desiring them in 
obedience to an expressed wish by 
many, who, in thus having sittings, 
feel more at home than when occupy- 
ing seats promiscuously. Last year 
the entire expenses of this church 
were met by voluntary offerings; that 
plan, succeeding so well, encouraged 
the trustees to try it again. The lat- 
ter part of the evening was devoted 
to a good fellowship meeting, around 
tables groaning under the weight of 
one of the rare and bountiful lunches 
which the ladies of this church know 
so well how to provide. 

The church at The Dalles, Rev. W. 
C. Curtis, pastor, is coming grandly 
up through great tribulation. They 
still worship in the courthouse. 
There is perfect harmony among the 
people, and their relations with the 
beloved pastor were never more cor- 
dial than now. The fiery trials they 
have passed through by the destruc- 
tion of their beautiful and ample 
church home, have cemented more 
closely than ever the bonds of Chris- 
tian love and affection. Without 
this inner union, there cannot be 
united and effective service. The 
Sundav-school is improving in num- 
bers and influence. The Y. P. 8. C. 
EK. is doing a good work. The 


"| Thursday evening prayer-meetings are 


maintained from house to house. Not 
long since some of the young people 
desired to have a prayer and confer- 
ence meeting with the pastor. About 
eight persons were expected tc be 
present. To his surprise, there were 
seventeen. Some who have been 
earnest workers in times past have 
become estranged and dropped out 
entirely, but their places have been 
more than supplied. The prospects 
for this church were never brighter 
than now. The arrears in the pas- 
tor’s salary; caused by the loss of 
property and business among the 
members by reason of the disastrous 
fire last summer, has been well nigh 
paid up. The money for the insur- 
ance on the church is in hand, and a 
new church will, doubtless, be erect- 
ed during the next twelve months. 

The Ladies’ Aid Society of the 
Scappoose church gave a very pleas- 
ant entertainment on February 5th. 
Among the most interesting features 
were the exercises of the “Broom and 
Hoe Brigade,” given by the young 
people of the community. The ma- 
neuvers were performed with military 
promptness and accuracy. All pres- 
ent enjoyed the unique performance 
to the fullest extent. The lunch bas- 
kets, which were sold in connection 
with the social, helped the ladies to 
realize the sum of $42. The pur- 
chaser of each basket was presented 
with a bouquet of lovely violets, sent 
expressly from Oakland, California. 
The general work of the church is 
progressing favorably, and the audi- 
ences are gradually increasing. Pas- 
tor Staub and his accomplished wife 
are very hopeful as to the future. 

A genuine treat fell to the lot of 
all who attended the First Congrega- 
tional church, of this city, this morn- 
ing. The pastor gave way to Mr. 
John R. Mott, International College 
Secretary of the Y. M. C. A., who de- 
livered an excellent and eloquent ad- 
dress, which was well calculated to 
arouse the attention and most earnest 
and prayerful thought of every Chris- 
tian. It was a strong and compact 
statement of the necessity for the ex- 
istence of the Y. M. C. A., and of the 
good results flowing from this line of 
Christian effort. The address was 
grouped about five plain facts, about 
which there was no controversy: (1) 
There were 13,000,000 young men in 
the United States; (2) only 1,000,000 
of these were Christians; (3) 7,000,- 
000 held themselves entirely aloof 
from Christian influences; (4) one- 
third of the boys who attended Sun- 
day-school dropped out after they 
were fifteen years old; (5) as a uniform 
rule, according to the experience of 


‘the pastors with whom the speaker 


had conversed, it only requi one- 
tenth the effort to win young women 
to Christ. that it did yonng men 


Were the old established agencies at 
fault? No; not by any any means. 
What was the explanation, then? 
The speaker. believed it lay in the fact 
that Satan was making a more pro- 
digious effort than ever before by 
means of three leading temptations 
—intemperance, gambling, impurity 
—with the multitude of minor evils 
following in their train. He demon- 
strated his position by forceful rea- 
soning, and made a strong appeal for 
Association work, showing that every 
building for that purpose was a house 
of refuge for young men, and that no 
equipment was too good for so noble 


an object. 


Mr. Mott just came down from 
Eugene, where he was successful in 
organizing a College Association in 
connection with the State University. 
He expressed himself greatly surpris- 
ed that no properly equipped build- 
ing was to be found in this city in 
which to carry on this invaluable 


work for young men. 


General Secretary McCoy of your 
city, Mr. Mott and General Secretary 
Meyers of Tacoma, held a mass-meet- 
ing at Y.M. C. A. Hall this afternoon. 
rayer-meeting will be 
held at Taylor-street M. E. church to- 
morrow evening, which will be the 
first of a series preparatory to the 
Mills’ meetings, to begin March 12th. 
An effort will be made to mass the 
Christian workers of the city into a 
compact and aggressive force for 
thorough and persistent work under 


A union 


the direction of Mr. Mills. 


Feb. 14, 1892. 
3 ANTIOCH. 


About a month ago this church 
made an arrangement with the Rev. 
J. W. Brier, Senior, to occupy the pul- 
pit until his son, Rev. J. W. Brier, 
Junior, should complete his year at 
Lodi, the church having extended to 
The old gentleman, 
already in his seventy-ninth year, has 
astonished the people of the town 
with the fire of his enthusiasm and 
the freshness of his thought, and the 
congregations, at first small, have in- 
creased from Sabbath to Sabbath, 
until the auditorium is comfortably 
filled both morning and evening, 
every Sabbath day, and an interest 
in vital piety is already beginning to 
deepen in the minds of old and young 
In the morning 
the reverend gentleman —reverend, 
indeed, in manner, in earnestness, in 
life—preaches a gospel sermon, and 
in the evening lectures on the “Evi- 
dences for the Authenticity and 
Genuineness of the Bible as a Reli- 
able Guide to Faith and Practice.” 
Last Sunday morning the church was 
treated to one of the most impressive 
sermons, on the “Nature and Needs of 
the Immortal Soul,” and in the even- 
ing to a discourse upon the proba- 
bilities that man’s very aspirations, 
his hopes, his moral nature, all point 
to a revelation from God that will 
satisfy these very qualities in his 
nature, and that such a revelation is 
The 
fuller evidence, that such a revelation 
is indeed in the Bible, is to be given 


the latter a call. 


in the congregation. 


probably found in the Bible. 


next Sunday evening. 


Rev. J. W. Brier, Junior, lectured 
last Friday evening on “American 
Politics before the Curtain and Behind 
the Scenes,” and proved himself there- 
by a ripe original thinker, a man who 
would grace the pulpit of the largest 


Gero. H. Hiaes. 


and most influential church in the 


land. 


Just now there is considerable 
activity here, intellectually and from 
a Christian standpoint. At the be- 
ginning of the year a series of lec- 


tures was commenced in the M. E. 


church, which course has been large- 
ly attended, and several lectures at 
various times in the Congregational 
church have been like well attended. | 
There is here a large and flourishing 


Christian Endeavor Society doing a 
large amount of good, and the Ad- 
ventists (not the Seventh-day sect) 


have inaugurated a most successful 
Christian Literary Society, which is 
doing a world of good for the young 
people of thatchurch. The town, too, 
is improving. Concrete sidewalks, 
graveled streets, new bank building, 
union high school, company forming 
to bore for natural gas, all point to 
the rising interest of the people in all 
that builds up and improves a town, 
and a healthy sign of the reality of 
this progress is the interest manifest 
Com. 


in churches and schools. 


‘Church Furniture. 


ASSEMBLY CHAIRS, 


SCHOOL and OFFICE 
FURNITURE.® 


PFolding Bed. 


U.P. WEBER& CO, Andrews & Co. 
Union Club Bldg, Post & Stockton Sts. 


San Francisco. 
And 2299 Second 8t., - - 


Portland Or. 


ORIGIBAL 


SWAIN’S BAKERY, 
213 Sutter Sr. 


San Frax C1sco, Aug: 24, 1891, 


CENTRAL MILLING 00.— 


Gentlemen: We take pleasure in recom- 
mending the ‘‘ Drifted Snow Flour” as being 
the wurrsst and rinest grade of Flour we 


“Yours ‘truly 


* 
. 


BAD COMPLEXIONS 


» blackheads, 
rough hands with sha nails and 
ends, dry, thin, hair, and ba 


iture. 


Furn 


pCUTICURA SOAP 


Most effective skin-purifyi 
and beautifying soap in the 
world, as well &s purest and 
sweetest of toilet and nursery 
a a The only medicated 
cure 0 and 
baby blemishes, because the only preventive of in- 
Jammation and clogging of the pores, the cause of 
minor affections of the skin, scalp, and hair. Sale 
greater than the combined sales of all other skin 
und complexion soaps. Sold throughout the world. 
PoTttER Dru@ AND CHEM. CorP., Boston. 
az“ All edout the Skin, Scalp, and Hair” free. 


Back Kidney Pains, 
ness reness meness, trai 
and Pains relieved in one minate by 
the Cuticura Anti-Pain Plaster, 
ise only pain-killing strengthening plaster. 


The Greatest Temperance Book 


EVER WRITTEN. 


Immense Sales. Large Profits. 


Agents wanted everywhere. No previous 
experience necessary. Fort rms and terri- 
tory, address J. STEWART & CO., 

1170 Market Street, San Francisco. 


HALL STANDS 


—AND — | 
HALL FURNITURE. 
in an infinite variety of designs and prices. 


FURNITURE 


(N. P. COLE & 


II7-128 GEARY STREET, - 8. F. 
W. R. SUMMERHAYERS, 


Watchmaker and Jeweler, 


No. 4 SIXTH STREET, 8. F. 
Near Market St. 


Watches cleaned, $1; Main ¥ 
All work warranted. Fine 
elry repairing , 


a specialty. 


DODGE BROTHERS. 
Art Stationers, Plate Printers 
and Engravers, 

225 POST ST., - SAN FRANOISOO, 
Wedding Work a Specialty. — 


Book- g, Shorthand, Type- Writir g, Pen- 
manshbip, Telegraphy, English Branches, eto. 


Bus 
320 SAN FRANCISCO. 


Busy, 


J A. ROBINSON, 


SNOLLVOVA ON 


HEADQUARTERS 


— FOR — 


PIANOS 
ORGANS 


LOW PRICES AND EASY TERMS. 


26, 28 & 30 O'Farrell S8t., 


Largest stock, oldest Music House. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. 


IS YET AT 


524 Washington Street, where he has 
been for twenty two years, 


T. K. PHILLIPS. W. R. PHILLIPS. 
TELEPHONE 164. 


PHILLIPS BROS. 


(Successors TO BartTitinc & K1IMBALt,) 


BOOKBINDERS 


No. 505 CLAY STREET, 
(ESTABLISHED 1858,) 


SAN FRANCISCO. 


Printers, Litho hers, Publishers, P Rul 
Blank Book Makers. 


= BUILDING 
OAKLAND. (AL 


Send for PRUSPECTUS. 
800. 


PIANO) 


San Francisco,are selling a ‘scarf, for first 


THERE YOU CAN GET 


Stoves aud Ranges 


From $6.50 to $75.00. 


I have also practical mechanics, ready at 
short notice, who can do 


Plumbisg, Gasfitting, Steamfit- 
ting and Roofing. 


class; Piano, with stool and scarf, for 8298.50 
nt cash f.o.b. The best and cheapest Piano and 
the most for the money ever. offered to the 


Public. direct 
ORE AP 
anywhere factory. 

Other Pianos are sold on installments, ex- 

changed or rented by us, but not thisone. Five 

years guarantee. Calland see it and read our 
testimonials, or send for a circular. If you 
cannot come you . some friend te 
examine it for you. Also one still lower— 
$236.00 


oa the 


CORDS & WREATHS 
SHOULDER STRAPS 


eee ee CF FP 


= Special inducements to churches who purpose- organizing 


CHEVRONS 
STRIPES 


UNIFORMS 


616 to 620 KEARNY ST. (cor. Commercial), - 


TREES! 
ALMONDS? 


FRENCH PRUNES on myrobolan, Peach & Almond Roots. 
| BARTLETT 
Apricots, Cherries, Olives, Walnuts, Hitc. 
CURRESPONDENCE RESPECTFULLY SOLICITED. 
Growers of Fruit and Ornamental Trees, Vegetable, Flower and Farm Seeds, 
419-421 SANSOME STREET, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 7 


HYMN BOOKS. 


WE HAVE A 8TOOK OF SECOND HAND 
SONGS THE SANCTUARY, 
WHIOH WE WILL SELL AT AVERY LOW PRICE. 


BIBLE HOUSE, 757 Market Street, Sau Fraiicises. 


d 


THE} GEO. C. McCONNELL Co. 
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Onur Young golks. 


-acry of almost savage joy. 


My Little Hero. 


Earth’s bravest and truest heroes, 
Fight with an unseen foe, 

And win a victory grander 
Than you or I can know. 

We little dream of the conflict 
Waged in each human soul, 

And we know but few of the heroes 
Upon God's honor roll. 


But one of earth’s little heroes 
Right glad am I to know; 

His name for me is mother, 
My name for him is Joe. 

At thought of a ten-year-old hero 
My friends have often smiled; 

But a battle-field’s a battle-field 
In the heart of man or child, 


There were plans of mischief brewing; 
I saw, but gave no sign; 

I wanted to test the mettle 
Of this little knight of mine, 

‘‘Of course you must come and help us, 
For we all depend on Joe,” 

The boys said; and I waited 
For his answer—yes or no. 


He stood and thought for a moment— 
I read his heart like a book, 
For the battle that he was fighting 
Was told 1n his earnest look; 
And then to his merry playmates 
Outspoke my loyal knight : 
‘‘No, boys, I cannot go with you, 
Because it won’t be right,” 
I was proud of my little hero, 
And I prayed by his peaceful bed, 
And I gave him good-night kisses, _ 
And the good-night words were said, 
That true to (:0d and his manhood 
He might stand in the world’s fierce 
fight, 
And shun each unworthy action, 
Because ‘‘it wouldn’t be right.” 
— Golden Days 


HARVEY DANTON; AND WHAT HE 
WAS MADE OF. 


BY F. H. COLEBURN. 


“Mr. Danton ?” 

“Telegram for you, sir.” 

“Very well.” | 

Harvey tore off the yellow envelope 
and read as follows : 


'«Come home at once; papa in 
trouble. AGNEs.” 

“Dad in trouble,” thought Harvey, 
‘What can be the matter ?” 

After dropping the faculty at the 
college a line explaining his absence, 
the young man packed a few articles 
in a satchel, and, seeing that the New 
York express was due in a few mo- 
ments, went down to the depot. He 
was but barely in time to catch the 
train. 

It was night when Harvey land- 
ed in the great metropolis. A light 
rain was falling, and the air was 
chilly. He hailed a passing cab and 
was driven quickly to his home. As 
the vehicle drew up in front of the 
imposing mansion, he could not help 
noticing how dreary and black the 
usually brilliantly-lighted house ap- 
peared. After settling with cabby, 
he hastened up the marble steps and 
rang the door bell, for he had left 
his latch-key in his college apart- 
ments. 

Agnes, his sixteen-year-old sister, 
answered the summons. 

“Qh! Harvey,” she cried, “I am so 
glad you are come, we are all in 
such trouble. I am really frightened 
about papa.” 

“In heaven’s name, what is the mat- 
ter ?” 

“He will not tell me, but he seems 
ill and out of sorts, and he acts so 
strangely. When I asked him if I 
had not better send for the doctor; 
he said, “No,” very crossly, that he 
could not afford it, and he made Sam 
turnout all the gas, saying that to 
burn it unnecessarily was a waste 
and an extravagance. He kept wish- 
ing you were here all last evening, 
but would not send for you; so I just 
went and telegraphed on my own ac- 
count. 

“You did right,” said Harvey, grave- 
ly. “Where is father? I must go to 
him immediately.” 

“He is in the library.” 

“Alone?” 

“Yes.” 3 

Harvey strode to the door and 
knocked. 

“Come in,” called out his father’s 
voice. It was recognizable, but not 
just as he remembered hearing it 


last. It seemed to have grown gruff- 


er and harsher in the interval. 
Harry entered. There was no light 
in the room, but as soon as his eyes 
grew a little accustomed to the 
gloom, he could make out a mufiled 
figure seated in an arm-chair near the 
window. 
“Father,” said Harvey a little doubt- 


- The man sprang to his feet with 
Harve 
saw it was indeed his father; but his 
hair was white and his face more hag- 
gard than it had ever been before. 
He staggered forward a step and 
then clutched the table for support. 

“My boy,” he cried; “my dear, good 
boy, I knew you'd come to me; I 
knew you'd come to me.” 

“Father, father, what is the mat- 

“Have you not heard ?” 

“Heard? heard what ?” 

“That I am a ruined man ?” 

“My God!” said Harvey. Then he 
went over and laid his d on his 
father’s shoulder. “I’m very sofry, 
daddy,” he went on; “sorry for you 
and Agnes. - For! your ‘sakes I 
would have had it otherwise.” .. 

“And not for yourown?’ 

‘Phere it is different. I'm young, | 


strong and healthful; I've wasted 
my time and money’ at college, ‘yet’ 


me to show the stuff that’s in me.” 

“What can you do ?” 

“Do as you did when a boy. 
Work.” 

“At what?” 

“Any thing, so long as it is honest. 
If I cannot get a job that will suit 
me Ill take what is offered. If I 
can’t earn a hundred dollars a month 
I'll be satisfied with twenty. Beggars 
must not be choosers, you know.” 

“We are not beggars,” said the old 
man quickly; “I have managed to 
save a little, a very little from the 
cash.” Then, with a hearty hand- 
shake, “My boy I’m proud of you!” 

True to his word, Harvey started 
off next day without other reference 
or influence beside what his father’s 
name afforded him to search for work. 
He tramped all the first day and 
found none; he tramped all the sec- 
ond day and found none. The third 
day a note arrived from the father of an 
old school-mate offering him employ- 
ment as assistant book-keeper in a 
counting-house. Harvey’s acceptance 
was most prompt. 

Next morning at nine o'clock Har- 
vey began work at fifty dollars a 
month. He found his labor tedious 
and wearisome; but he stuck to it 
with a persistence of which few would 
havé given him credit. He did his 


| best for his employer, and his best 


was so good that at the end of a 
single month he received a raise. 

Among a number of boyish impro- 
prieties which Harvey had committed 
during his collegiate career was the 
rather serious one of having secretly 
engaged himself to the daughter of 
a well-to-do merchant. He loved her 
very much, and, not being well-versed 
in hypocrisy and dissimulation, had 
no thought but what her affection, 
like his, was entirely disinterested. 
He had no doubt but that she would 
remain true to him in this his hour 
of misfortune. Judge then of his 
sorrow and chagrin on one day re- 
ceiving the following note: 


“Mr. Danron—Dear Sir: I deplore 


| your reverse of circumstances truly, 


and regret much being forced to put 
an end to our engagement. But you 
can yourself perceive how impossible 
it would be for there to be anything 
serious between us now. I can never 
be more to you than your sincere 
well-wisher, GERTRUDE ByBEE.” 


Harvey was intensely hurt at this 
cruel letter. He was also righteous- 
ly indignant. Himself ever honest 
and true, whatever else his faults, he 
could not understand one so com- 
pletely mercenary and lost to all 
sense of honor as this girl. But he 
proudly tore her from his heart and 
would think of her no more. 

But Harvey soon found that not 
alone Gertrude, but many other of 
his so-called friends had deserted 
him now, when their aid and sym- 
pathy was most needed. He receiv- 
ed from his most intimate acquaint- 
ances either only a haughty bow, or 
no notice whatever. His blood boil- 
ed at these slights and insults, and 
he was often possessed with an in- 
sane desire to capture two or three of 
those nicely-dressed dandies and 
crack their brainless skulls together. 
But he controlled himself. 

“Tll shine some day with such a 
splendor,” he said, “that when they 
look at me they will be dazzled.” 

Thus a year went by. The Dan- 
tons removed from their great house 
and took a little cottage on the out- 
skirts of the city. Agnes, brave little 
girl, took complete charge of the 
home. She was left alone a good 
deal, for Harvey and her father were 
down town nearly all the day, but 
she was always cheerful, and bright- 
ened up the evenings wonderfully by 


her presence and merry chatter. 
(Concluded next week. ) 


DO YOUR BEST. 


It is told of Leonardo de Vinci, 
that while still a pupil, before his 
genius burst into brilliancy, he re- 
ceived a special. inspiration in this 
way. His old and famous master, 
because of the growing infirmities of 
age, felt obliged to give up his own 
work, and one day bade De Vinci fin- 
ish for him a picture which he had 
begun. The young man had such a 
reverence for his master’s skill that 
he shrank ‘from the task. The old 
artist, however, would not accept any 
excuse, but persisted in his command, 
saying simply, “Do your best.” De 
Vinci at last. trembling, siezed the 
brush, and kneeling before the easel, 
prayed, “It is for the sake of my 


Y | beloved master that I implore skill 


and power for this undertaking.” As 
he proceeded his hand_ grew steady, 
his eye awoke with slumbering genius. 
He forgot himself, and was filled with 
enthusiasm for his work. When the 
painting was finished, the old mastér 
was carried into the studio to pass 
judgment on the work. His eye rest- 
ed on a triumph of art. Thowing his 
‘arms around the young aftiat, he 
cried, “My son, I paint no more.” _ 
. There are some who shrink from 
undertaking the work which the 
Master gives them to do. They are 
not,worthy; they have no. skill nor 
power for the delicate duty: But-to 
all their timid shrinking and with- 
drawing, the Master's’ gentle, urgent 
‘word is, “Do: your best.” They have 
-onlyto kneel in lowly reverence, and 
“~pray for™the ‘beloved ‘Master'srsake, 
for skill and strength for the task as- 
etl, and they will be inspired and 


‘T’ve got the making of # man in me, 


ielped to do it “well—S. S. Times. 


I know that. This is the chance for | 


THE LAWYER’S GHOST. 


A lawyer and a bishop (perhaps 
the bishop should come first) were 
talking, and this was the manner of 
their talk: 3 

“IT haye become thoroughly con- 
vinced,” said the lawyer, “of the ex- 
istence of nocturnal apparitions, for I 
have seen one !” 

“Dear me!” exclaimed the bishop, 
“I am very curious; relate the story.” 

“I will, my lord, I will,” said the 
lawyer. “It was between the hours of 
eleven and twelve. I had gone to 
bed, and was just falling into my 
first comfortable sleep; when I was 
wakened by a strange creaking noise. 
It sounded as if some one was walk- 
ing up stairs! The steps sounded 
nearer and nearer, slower andslower; 
solemn and measured they were, and 
presently they halted at my door. I 
drew the sheet over my head, and 
lay there trembling, not daring to 
move. 

“Something,” continued the lawyer,” 
“entered my room, and threw the 
sheet over my face. I felt rather 
than saw a faint yellow glimmering 
light. I could not move at first, but 
presently managed to gain a little 
courage. I drew the sheet cautiously 
down from my face, and—looked!” 

“Well!” cried the bishop, excitedly. 

“In the center of the room,” said 
the lawyer, slowly, “stood a tall old 
man. He seemed gaunt and worn 
with age or hunger, and his long, 
gray beard hung half way down his 
breast. He was dressed in a queer, 
loose cloak with a cape, and he wore 
a broad leather band about his waist. 
In one hand he held a peculiarly 
shaped lantern, from which flowed 
the yellow light, making strange, 
ghostly shadows on the wall behind 
him. In the other hand he held a 
staff, the look of which was unpleas- 
ant. He stood still in the middle of 
the floor, looking at me. Presently, 
I said, ‘Whence art thou? What 
dost thou require? ” 

“And what did he say ?” cried the 
bishop, fixing his eyes upon the odd 
expression of the lawyer's face. 

“He said’—replied the lawyer, 
speaking in a hoarse whisper—he 
said, ‘I beg yer pardon, sur. I’m the 
watchman of the street, sur; an’ I 
thought ‘twould be best for me, sur, 
to come up an’ tell yer that yer front 
door stood open! If ye do be lavin’ 
it that way, sur, it’s bad luck ye'll 
have before the mornin!.” 


THE OBEDIENT ELEPHANT. 


In somé countries in Asia an ele- 
phant is made to carry the flag in bat- 
tles. This is because the elephant is so 
tall and the soldiers can easily see the 
flag flying from his back. 

One of these elephants, which be- 
longed to the Poona host, was very 
brave and very kind, but he would 
obey the order of no one expect his 
mahout, or driver. 

One time, while a very fierce fight 
was raging, the driver called to him, 
“Stand, my brave beast, stand!” A 
moment later the mahout received a 
fatal wound and fell to the ground, 
where he lay beneath a pile of wound- 
ed and slaiu. 

The obedient animal would not 
move, though the battle raged wildly 
around him. The Poona soldiers, who 
feared they were being overcome, 
were cheered on by the sight of the 
flag still floating from his back. 

He never stirred a foot, and all 
through the hot fight, the noise, the 
smoke, the confusion, listened patient- 
ly for the voice of his master. 

Sharp spears were hurled at him, a 
score of javelins pierced his sides, his 
long ears dripped with blood; but he 
stood like a rock. 

“Come forward, my men,” cried the 
Poona captain, “our flag still floats 
and the battle will yet be ours.” 

His men, discouraged and ready to 
fly, rallied at this command, and, with 
a cheer for the flag, pressed forward. 
Ina short time they won the victory 
and put the enemy to flight. ~ 

And then they gathered around the 
brave elephant, offering to lead him 
where he could be fed and cared for. 

But, though wounded and worn, 
the obedient creature would not move 
until he heard his master’s voice. 
That master could never speak again. 

A rider was sent in great haste toa 
place fifty miles away, where lived 
the driver's little son, whom the ele- 
phant knew and loved. : 

When the little boy was brought to 
the battle-ground the elephantshowed 
very plainly that he was glad to see 
him, and permitted the child to lead 
him away.— Epworth Herald. 


HOW HE CAME TO “SWEAR OFF.” 


“No, I won't drink with you to-day, 
boys,” said a drummer to several com- 
panions, as they settled down in the 
smoking car and the bottle. 
“The fact is, boys, I have quit drink- 
ing—lI’ve sworn off.” He was greeted 
with shouts of laughter by the jolly 


crowd around him; they put the bot- 


tle under his nose and indulged in 
many jokes at his expense; but he re- 
fused to drink, and was rather seri- 
ous about it. 

“What's the matter with you, old 
boy?” sang out one. “If you've quit 
drinking, something's up; tell us w 
“Well, boys, Iwill; though «I know 
youl laugh at me. But. I'll tell you 
all the same. I have been a drinking 
man all my life, ever since I was mar- 
ried; as you all know, I love whisky— 


| it’s as sweet. in my mouth as sugar— 


and God only knows how I'll quit it. 
For seven years, pot a day has passed 
over my head that I didn’t have at 
least one drink; butIam done. Yes- 
terday I was in Chicago. Down on 
South Clark street a customer of 


mine keeps a pawn-shop in connec- |. 


tion with his other business. I call- 
ed on him, and while I was there a 


young man of not more than twenty- 


tive, wearing thread-bare clothes, and 
looking as hard as if he hadn't seen 
a sober day for a month, came in 
with a little package in his hand. 
Trembling, he unwrapped it, and 
handed the article to the pawn-brok- 
er, saying, ‘Give me ten cents. 

“And, boys, what do you suppose 
it was? A pair of baby shoes, little 
things with the buttons only a trifle 
soiled, as if they had been worn only 
once or twice. ‘Where did you get 
these ? asked the pawn-broker. ‘Got 
‘em home,’ replied the man, who had 
an intelligent face and the manner of 
a gentleman, despite his sad condi- 
tion. ‘My—my wife bought them 
for our baby. Give me ten cents for 
‘em—I want drink.’ ‘You had better 
take the shoes back to your wife; the 
baby will need them,’ said the pawn- 
broker. ‘No s-she won't, because— 
because she’s. dead. She's lying at 
home now—died last night.’ As he 
said this, the poor fellow broke down, 
bowed his head on the show-case, and 
cried like a child. 

“Boys,” said the drummer, “you 
can laugh if you please, but I—I 
have a baby of my own at home, and 
I swear I'll never drink another drop.” 
Then he got up and went into anoth- 
er car. His companions glanced at 
each other in silence; no one laugh- 
ed; the bottle disappeared, and soon 
each was sitting in a seat by himself 
reading a newspaper.— Chicago Herald. 


JAPANESE HOLIDAYS. 


The Japanese are a mirth-loving 
people. Kind, gentle and friendly, 
light-hearted, gay and joyous, they 
have cultivated for centuries the social 
side of their natures. ‘lheir calendar 
shows a list of eleven annual holidays, 
on each of whicu Japan gives itself to 
pleasure. In addition to these, each 
neighborhood has several matsuries, 
or festivals, during the year, in honor 
of its particular god or temple. 
These are great occasions, and gener- 
ally last several days and are attend- 
ed by large concourses of happy peo- 
ple. It has been a problem to mis- 
sionaries, in Japan, how to direct the 
social element in the lives of the 
native Christians; how to furnish a 
substitute for the heathen celebrations 
they surrender when they become 
Christians, which shall be at the same 
time protitable and harmless. One 
plan that has been adopted—perhaps 
the favorite and most successful one— 
is what is called a shimbakkwai (heat 
love assembly), or social meeting, held 
in private houses, at which games are 
indulged in, tea and cake are served, 
and speeches are made. ‘These are 
always opened and closed with re- 
ligious services of a simple nature. 
These meetings are very profitable, 
and result in good to the Church, 
socially and otherwise. In all our 
efforts in this direction, great care has 
been taken to inculcate a reverence 
for the Church as a sacred place, and 
I am sure that the lesson has been so 
well learned that the Christians here 
would, one and all, be shocked if I 
should throw our Church open for 
amateur theatricals, concerts, fairs or 
oyster suppers. This precaution on 
our part is all the more necessary in 
view of the fact that the Buddhists 
seem to have little or no idea of 
sacredness connected with temple- 
buildings and yards. They will rent 
them for any purpose, moral or other- 
wise, provided the rental is sufficient. 
Only last summer I attended a Chris- 
tian conference, which was held in a 
temple, and it is no unusual sight to 
see all sorts of shops, even saloons, 
menageries, etc., within the temple- 
grounds. 

The Japanese Christians take great 
interest in Christmas, and participate 
in its festivities as though they were 
to the manor born. They are essen- 
tially an esthetic people, and some of 
the most artistic and beautiful Christ- 
mas decorations I have ever seen, 
both as regards conception and ex- 
ecution, have been here in Japan.— 
Selected. 


Little Girl (looking over advertising 
paper): “Mamma, why do all these 
boarding-houses object to children?” 
Fond Mamma: “I’m sure I don’t 
know. Go see what the baby is yell- 
ing about, and tell Johnny to stop 
throwing things at people in’ the 
street, and make George and Kate 
stop fighting, and tel] Dick if he 
doesn’t stop banging that Chinese 
gong so hard I'll take it away from 

im.”—Good News. 


There is no greater mistake than 
to suppose that Christians can im- 
ress the world by agreeing with it. 
0; it is not conformity that we want; 
it is not being able to beat the world 
in its own way; but it is to stand 
yah and above it, and to produce 
he impression of a holy and separ- 
ate life—this only can give us a true 
and the Rew C.-H. 
Spurgeon was an English clergyman, 
and’ his father, the Rev. James A. 


Sptitgeon, | 
pulpit in‘ondon. Clhatles Sparzeon 


has two sons, and both are preachers. ! 
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“THE PACIFIC: 


SAN FRANCISCO, CAT. 


"THE WAGE-WORKER AND THE | 
CHURCH. 


“The disproportion between the 
few who are attending at Christian 
churches, and the multitude who 
never cross the threshold of one, is 
a terrible reality.” 

The alienation of the wage-workers 
(or what we are pleased to call the 
masses) from the Church is accepted 
as an unwelcomed fact by the churches 
throughout the world. In some 
places this alienation amounts to open 
opposition; in Other cases only su- 
preme indifference; in either case 
there is undoubtedly a cause, and the 
Church should be active in finding 
out the cause, always remembering 
the one great central point in all true 
religion is, that “religion may be 
much more, but it cannot be less, than 
the lifting up of humanity”—not one 
branch of the human family, but the 
whole human family. How this can 
be done is a question of vital impor- 
tance to every Christian. Indeed, the 
Church has to meet and answer 
many—yes, very many—dquestions 
which, in the social revolution now 
going on, confront us; questions which 
reach from man to God, from earth to 
heaven. 

Do we sincerely believe that the 
masses have fallen away from the 
Church ? or are we ready to realize 
the truth of a statement made by a 
laborer himself, “that the Church has 
fallen away from the masses?” We 
claim to be representatives of the 
Lord Jesus Christ. Did he stand de- 
ploring the fact that the masses would 
not come to him, or did he enter into 


their very lives, even to “eating with 


publicansand sinners”? Letus learn 
more of the nature of Christ’s heart 
as it went out to men. Let us ask 
most earnestly, What makes Chris- 
tianity real? He stopped to heal the 
leper. He took to his heart, in bonds 
of closest friendship, those uncouth, 
uneducated fisherman, and served 
them with gentle humility and faith- 
fulness. He gave of his friendship 
freely, without regard to class dis- 
tinciion. The common people thus 
learned to love him and follow his 
precepts. 

\\hat is the mission of the men 

and women who are bearing aloft his 
bauner to-day, but to live the human- 
ity as he livedit., Is it not through 
us that he desires to speak forth his 
divine standard of manhood and 
womanhood; and can he succeed as 
long as we draw lines of class dis- 
tinction, thus limiting the free, hearty 
giving of our lives to one class, or to 
personal affiliations of refinement, so- 
cial culture, or wealth? Christ dem- 
onstrated a life of unselfish love for 
all. Christ's Spirit cannot flow out 
into the great industrial life of this 
world when his representatives hedge 
the way with prejudice, personal pride 
and self-arrogancy. Christ’s Spirit can 
flow out to the brotherhood only as 
we give and find the touch of brother- 
hood in the lowliest of the lowly up- 
on earth. 

Do you believe infidelity among. 
the masses to be one great cause of 
their non-attendance to religious ser- 
vices? After very careful investiga- 
tion, I feel bound to say that I do 
not. In converse with many of them 
we find a reverence for a Supreme 
Ruler, a God of love, not such as they 
find exemplified in so many lives of 
professed Christians, but as they find 
in the story of the “Carpenter’s Son.” 

But some one says, “Our churches 
are not closed to the poor and hum- 
ble.” Not professedly; perhaps prac- 
tically, they are, all too many of them; 
in too many cases our costly edifices, 
finely dressed congregations, a paid 
choir of cultured singers, rendering 
music of high order, in true artistic 
style—everything seems to separate 
the laborer, with his poor clothes and 
toil-seamed hands, from such a place. 

“Well,” you say, “there is a mission 
down on street for his people.” 
Just there is the trouble—casé, cast. 
The poor man or woman, living in 
unpleasant surroundings, feels their 
poverty keener when attending our 
great churches; and when going to 
the mission room they feel depressed, 
and as a sort of outcast. If you do 
not believe this, go down into their 
lives and see for yourself. Give thema 
little of your Christian companionship. 
It won't do, Christians, to preach a gos- 
pel we do not live. The wide diver- 
gence between profession and prac- 
tice is as a dead formula as compared 
to the living, divine force a live Chris- 
tianity would be. There is a power 
behind the Church of Christ which 
maketh for righteousness. We all 
know and acknowledge this, but, alas, 
so often neglect to let this power have 
the right of way through our hearts 
into our lives! The Church must get 
back to Christ, and his plain—earnest 
teachings of social ethics as taught 
in the New Testament. (See Matt. 
xxii: 34-40; Matt. xxv:31-46.) This 
brings us to the thought, What prac- 
tical work can the Church do towards 
regenerating the social, industrial 
world ? L. H. Apprron. 
( To be continued.) 


WASHINGTON LETTER. 


The good people of the country 
whose influence it was that caused 


the last Congress to enact the law 
closing the United States mails to all 
printed matter of the lottery com- 
panies and also shutting out news- 
papers that. published lottery ad- 
vertisements, are to be congratulated. 


a“ 


which was attacked by the ablest law-' 
yers that. money could employ, has 
been upheld by the United States 
Supreme Court, without a dissenting 
voice. This is all the more gratifying 
because of the rareness of unanimous 
concurrence in the decisions handed 
down by that Court. In delivermg 
the opinion Chief Justice Fuller said: 
“We are constrained by the circum-, 
stances under which we find our-. 


selves placed by the death of 


Justice Bradley, to whom the pre- | 
paration of the opinions in these | 
cases was committed, to postpone for 
the moment any elaboration of our 
views, and to confine ourselves to the 
expression of the general grounds on | 
which our decision proceeds.” The’ 
decision is justas strong as though | 
it was supported by the most elabor- 
ate argument ever made, and that 
all the people care to know about it. | 
The highest Court in the land has | 
built a mighty bulwark to support 
the charge made by the corruption- 
ists by the great army of moral re- 
form, from which the next forward 
movement can be made, | | 

The work of the W. C. T. U. on the 
subject has evidently been felt, as 
Senator Carey of Wyoming, and Rep- 
resentative Curtis of New York, this 
week introduced a bill in the Senate 
and House providing for the erection 
of a reformatory and house of de- 
tention for women charged with and 
convicted of crimes and misdemean- 
ors in the District of Columbia. 

A very interesting temperance 
mass-meeting was held Sunday after- | 
noon by the W. C. T. U., the princi- 
pal speaker being Mrs. Mary McGee 
Snell of Mississippi, who told some 
bitter truths about the manner in 
which the progress of the South is 
hampered by intemperance, and ex- 
pressed the belief that the women of 
the section, who were gradually be- 
ing aroused to the danger of the sit- 
uation, would eventually bring about 
a change for the better. Mrs. Alden 
(Pansy) read a paper on the man who 
drinks “occasionally,” and Judge 
Moulton spoke of the attempt of the 
liquor-dealers to secure the repeai of 
the law prohibiting the sale of liquor 
within one mile of the Soldiers’ 
Home, and offered a resolution, which 
was, unanimously adopted, asking 
Congress not to repeal the law, but 
to pass one absolutely prohibiting the 
sale of liquor in the entire District of 
Columbia: 3 

Two well-known members of Con- 

gress—-Representatives Morse of Mass- 
achusetts and Cooper of Indiana— 
were among the speakers at an anni- 
versary meeting of a Christian En- 
deavor Society held here Sunday 
night, and both gentlemen made good 
speeches and marked impressions on 
their hearers. Mr. Morse made one 
remarkable statement. Said he: 
“Since I have been in Congress, 
eighteen of my fellow-members have 
died, and I am convinced that the 
deaths of ten of them were directly 
attributable to the use of tobacco.” 
He urged his hearers to include to- 
bacco in their total abstinence 
pledges. 
Congress has not been very inter- 
esting this week. The Senate has 
been devoting its time to the routine 
business on the calendar, while the 
House is still debating its new code 
of rules, which was reported from the 
Committee on Rules more than a 
week ago. 

The “preacher Senator,” as some 
people call Senator Kyle, made a 
most interesting speech to-day on a 
very important subject; one in which 
everybody is more or less interested. 
He spoke in favor of ‘his bill provid- 
ing for a constitutional amendment 
to make a uniform system of marriage 
and divorce laws throughout the 
United States. Senator 
what the world calls a great orator, 
but he knows how to make a strong, 
straightforward, business-like state- 
ment, and that is about what he did. 
He cited many facts proving the ur- 
gent necessity for a reform and for a 
plain law, which shall cover every 
spot under the control of the United 
Sta 


tes. 

President and Mrs. Harrison gave 
a diplomatic dinner last night. 
Among the guests were: Senor Montt, 
the Chilean minister, and his wife; 
and their’ smiling faces, as they cor- 
dially shook hands with Mr. and Mrs. 
Harrison, spoke volumes for their sat- 
isfaction in the peaceable outcome of 
the late threatening complications 
between their country andthe United 
States. 

WEIGHING A HAIR. 

“To number the hairs of your head 
is not a very difficult task,” the refin- 
er of the assay Office said. “A very 
close approximation can be made by 
weighing the entire amount of hair 
on a man’s head and then weighing a 
single hair. The weight of the form- 
er divided by that of the latter will, 
of course, give the desired number. 
If you will pluck outa hair from your 
beard I can show you. A long and 
straggling one was accordingly de- 
tached, the refiner putting it on a 


| scale, which was imclosed-in a glass 


case, and graduated with extreme ac- 
curacy. With little weights of al- 
uminum he piled.up on one arm un- 
til an equipoise was reached. The 
hair weighed» three mi es. 
“If you reduce, it to figureg,” he said, 
‘it would require 8,000:hairsto weigh 
an ounce, and suppose you have six 


oT 


ounces, you have 48,000.”—-New York 
The constitutionality of this law, Sun. 


iscellary. 


The Robin. 


The morning broke so drearily 
With ragged clouds that wept full sore, 
With south winds sighing wearily, 
‘* No more, faint heart, no more, no more,’ 
But while [ caught my breath with pain, 
I heard him singing through the rain 
As blithely as the sun did shine. 
** Sometime, sometime,” 
His happy rhyme, 
‘* All we desire be thine, be mine, 
Sometime, sometime.” 


‘* Thine is a blessed prophecy, 
But it may never so betide; 
Dost know, a friend has gone from me ?” 
I spoke and threw the window wide, 
Above the wind and rain to hear 
The robin’s voice ring sweet and clear, 
As though he sang at God's command, 
‘* Take heart, take heart, 
Though friends may part, | 
Yet One a meeting time hath planned, 
Take heart, take heart !” 


‘¢ But where, O scarlet-breasted bird ? 
So much I dread the waiting time.” 
The light wind at my lattice stirred, 
And sweet and clear as fairy chime 
Rang out the robin’s voice again, 
Above the drip of falling rain, 
Where sang he in the old pear tree, 
** Nay, wait; nay, wait; 
Or soon or late : 
In His good time these things shall be; 
Then wait, then wait.” 


‘* His peace be with thee, bonnie bird !” 
And comforted I turn away, 
Yet ever andanonI heard 
Throughout that long and dreary day, 
The robin singing in the rain, 
The burden of his sweet refrain, _ 
As blithely as the sun did shine. 
‘* Sometime, sometime,” 
His happy rhyme, 
** All we desire be thine, be mine, 
Sometime, sometime.” 


—FAITH FARLEIGH, in Advance. 
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WHY GIRLS FAIL. 


Sometimes the question is asked, 
“What are the causes of failure among 
women workers?” Notthatthereare 
an alarming number of failures, but 
while many have scored brilliant suc- 
cesses, there are others who have 
fallen far short. The causes are vari- 
ous, and are worthy of consideration. 

Perhaps one of the most common 
mistakes made by young women is 
their failure to prepare themselves 
for the work undertaken. We often 
hear it said, and truly, that there was 
never a time when so many fields of 
labor were open to women. Itshould 
be added, with equal truth, that never 
were the requirements so_ great. 
There is, no longer a demand for 
shoddy labor. There are in every 
calling enough who are equipped for 


their work to entirely crowd out the 


incompetent workers. Young women, 
not realizing the necessitv of thorough 
preparation, strive for, and attain 
some position and feel sure therein, 
but as their inefficiency becomes ap- 
parent, they are requested to give 
place to others from the ranks of the 
efficient. These raw recruits who find 
their way into every department, and, 
likewise, find or are shown their way 
out, deserve our pity, since they must 
ever stand back and give place to 
those who are prepared for their work. 
In some instances, in fact, in many 
instances, the lack of preparation is 
more remote than the matter in hand. 
In the business colleges of our land 
are to be found many young women 
pursuing their studies with honest 
effort. After months of study, not 
having attained the required standard, 
they question why they have failed 
where others have succeeded, The 
reason is obvious. They are not pre- 
pared for the studies they pursued. 
Stenography and book-keeping would 
avail them little, even if mastered, if 


they were ignorant of the simplest 
rules of grammar, spelling, and other 
studies positively necessary to accom- 


pany the subjects pursued. 
Another cause of failure is that 


yle is not girls too often undertake a work for 
which they are not adapted, being 


foolishly influenced by the success of 
some friend. A man may be a first- 
class mechanic, but he would hardly 
succeed as a lawyer, though he spends 


years in the study of law. A girl 


may have a special genius for the 
fashioning bonnets or dresses, and 
she will, doubtless, find success in 
that line. But if allured by the suc- 
cess of another, she undertakes teach- 
ing, office-work, or some other labor 
foreign to her tastes, failure is immi- 
nent, though she has taken pains to 
prepare herself for the work. Wise 


is the young woman who, having 


found her work, has strength of pur- 
pose to say, “This one thing I. do,” 
and having declared thus to adhere 
to it. | 
A very great mistake often made 
by business girls is that of endeavor- 
ing to perform just as much work as 
they are paid for and no more. Great 
is their anxiety lest they do two dol- 
lars’ worth of work for one dollar. To 
such let me say that the determina- 
tion to fulfil every obligation faith- 
fully in spirit and in letter should 
outrank the thought of the money to 
be made. This may be a difficult 
matter when one’s earnings are. re- 
quired to augment the family purse, 
but it will certainly pay in the long 
run. If a young woman agrees to 
orm certain duties for a nominal 


‘sum, perhaps far below their actual 


value, she should know that she ¢can- 
not afford to render anything less 


It may seem to her that her efforts 
are not appreciated, but in time they 
will be rewarded, and were, doubt- 
less, always appreciated. 

Lack of intensity of purpose is an- 
other cause of failure. In other 
words, too many enter the ranks of 
bread-winners, not with the idea of 
continuing long therein, but simply 
to tide over the time between the 
graduation and the wedding day. 
They are interested in their work 
only so far as to the pay they are to 
receive, their chief interest being in 
the “coming man.” Marion Harland, 
speaking upon this subject, aptly says: 

“The girl who studies book-keeping 
or stenography as a stop-gap against 
the tide of impecuniosity until she 
can wed a bread-and-bonnet-winner, 
enacts the trite roll of the little Har- 
lem hero with his thumb in the dike 
leak. She is like one who watches 
for the morning, and, in proportion as 
her heart fails at the delay of dawn, 
interest in her occupation declines.” 

Ah, girls, far better for you to turn 
| your attention to the matter set before 
you for accomplishment, than to watch 
for the “coming man,” who, perchance, 
may never came, or, indeed, if he 
does come might better have staid 
away. But, if in the future, the per- 
sonification of your ideal should ap- 
pear to call you his own, believe me, 
you will be the better prepared by 
these years of real labor for the office 
of wife, home-maker and mother.— 
The Housekeeper. 


PREVALENCE OF GAMBLING. 


An article on “The Prevalence of 
Gambling,” in The Forum, is one 
of the clearest and best explana- 
tions of the almost universal prev- 
alence of gambling that has appear- 
ed for many years. It is written by 
Mr. W B. Curtis, editor of The Spirit 
of the Times. 

“It is safe to say,” writes Mr. Curtis, 


history of the world when gambling 
was so rife among all classes of peo- 
ple as at present. In fact, many 
legitimate branches of business are 
tinged with the hue of speculation; 
those persons who do not bet on 
horse-races or in stocks, gratify their 
speculative tendencies by dabbling in 
rural town lots, in mining shares, and 
in various other so-called business 
enterprises, the methods of which 


“that there never was a time in the pe 
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are really variations of the methods 
of gambling by the roulette wheel, 
with twenty eagle birds instead of 
one. ‘The same class of men who, in 
the last century, wagered thousands 
and hundreds of thousands on the 
turn of a card or on the emptying of 
a dice-box, now speculate in the 
stock, produce, or the cotton ex- 
change, and on horse-racing, which 
is at present the greatest of all gam- 
bling games.” . | 
| Mr. Curtis, after citing figures to 
show the vast scale on which betting 
is carried at horse-races and in lot- , 
‘teries, presents some interesting 
views on the moral effect of this vice 
upon those who indulge in it persist- 
ently. “A bold gambler,” he says, 
“is a great man gone wrong, and 
gambling is a misdirection of courage - 
and energy, and most of those attri- | 


butes that make men most manly. 
The same mental qualities that enable 
a man to await without a tremor the 
turn of a card: that carries his fortune, | 
or the stock quotation that will make 
him a beggar, will lead him to face 
death unflinchingly at the call of 
glory, of honor, or of duty; will 
bring him first over the breast-works 
when a forlorn hope saves an army; 
and will nerve him to risk his life for 
others at the throttle, in the surf, 
amid flame and smoke, or in a hos- 
pital.” 


FIRST PURE, THEN PEACEABLE. 


John Wesley believed that the 
world should contain no wickedness 
and no bigotry. These two things, 
he contended against with all his 
might. Writing toa young Metho- 
dist, he said: “We set out upon two 
principles; 1. None go to heaven 
without holiness of heart and life. 
2. Whosoever follows after this (what- 
ever his opinion be) is my ‘brother, 
and sister, and mother.’ ” 

Mr. Wesley's most earnest ut- 
terances are directed against sin 
and intolerance of opinion. His 
main inquiry in respect to every 
candidate for membership to his 
societies was, “Is thine heart right ?” 
He was willing that men should think 
on non-essentials as they pleased, 
but insisted that their hearts must be 
right with God and they must be 
following after holiness. This is the 
proper spirit for all Christians to 
exemplify. Stop wrangling about 
modes, and forms, and distinctions, 
and conditions. Be tolerant, aye, 
charitable. Work for conversions, 
not proselytes. Preach true dectrines, 
believe great truths, but don’t con- 
sign anybody to the pit because he 
can’t see a point just as you do..- 
When we get to heaven, and not be- 
fore, we shall see eye to eye.—Michi- 
gan Christian Advocate. 
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SEATTLE LETTER. 
BY REV. GEO. H. LEE. 


Our Fellowship Meeting No. 1, at 
Edmonds, Tuesday last, was grand as 
to quality. The day was rainy, so 
numbers in attendance were not great. 
Fourteen delegates were hospitably 
entertained. The morning order was 
as follows: Song, “Rock of Ages”; 
prayer, Rev. O. L. Fowler, the pastor; 
reading of Rom. xii , Rev. M. P. Jones, 
Seattle; prayer, Kev. R. A. Rowley; 
song, “Draw Me Nearer”; and then 
an excellent sermon by Rev. H. T. 
Shepard, of Black Diamond; text 
Prov. xvii: 17—“A friend loveth at all 
times,” etc. ; subject, “Lost Love.” The 
preacher showed that souls might be 
gained by taking advantage even of 
their mistaken motives, and he dwelt 
forcibly upon some of the hindrances 
to ministerial success, particularly 
the lack of adaptation of self to oth- 
ers. After prayer by Rev. 8S. Greene, 
and announcements, we sang and were 
dismissed to our various dining 
places. 

In the afternoon we met at 2:30 
o’clock, when, after delightful de- 
votional exercises, Rev. Richard 
Bushell preached in his hearty, im- 
pressive way from the text Acts xiii: 
26—“To you is the word of this sal- 
vation sent.” He said: By “word of 
this salvation” is meant the forgive- 
ness of sins in Jesus; that this “word” 
is sent to us to-day by the general 
commission the Church has from 
Christ; by the preaching of it and the 
distribution of the Bible among the 
people; by various providences, lead- 
ing each of us; that this word places 
us in a position of great favor, such 
as kings and prophets never had; in 
a position of great indebtedness, and 
in a position of responsibility for our 
privileges. How then shall we treat 
this word? By delay? by refusal? by 
pretending to receive it? or by ac- 
cepting it with delight? The reasons 
why it should be received were then 
urged affectionately upon every soul, 
and prayer was offered for God’s bless- 
ing on the message. 

The fellowship meeting then fol- 
lowed, led by the writer, when, after 
songs and the reading of John 
xv, warm and joyful testimonies, 
remarks and prayers, came from all 
about the church, freely interspersed 
with songs, and finalJy closing with 
singing “Blest Be the Tie,” all join- 
ing hands in fellowship. 

In the evening we met at 7:30, the 
pretty little church being well filled, 
although without one doubt it would 
have been even fuller if Brother Fow- 
ler could only have had a bell where- 
with to notify and invite the public at 
the hour. Telegraphic greetings to 
the meetings from Superintendent 
Merritt, attending the meeting at 
Blaine, were read by Brother Fowler; 
the lateness of the hour prevented 
the reply all would gladly have sent. 
The devotional exercises preceding 
the sermon prepared us for the ser- 
mon, which was by Rev. Wallace Nut- 
ting; text, Heb. ii: 1, subject, “Drift- 
ing.” The danger of drifting away 
trom the Rock of Ages was power- 
fully set forth, and a return to Christ 
at once was urged. Christians pres: 
ent then gave glowing testimonies, 
prayers were offered, and five arose to 
signify a desire to become Christians. 
Our hearts were very much warmed 
by the fellowship of the saints, and 
when we came to the hour of leaving 
Edmonds the next morning, we felt 
it was good to have been there. 

Next Monday night, also Tuesday 
night, the second in this series of fel- 
lowship meetings is to be held at the 
Brooklyn church, as an earnest letter 
from Superintendent Greene, who has 
this important matter in charge, de- 
clares. 


Brother Rowley has been working 
for the Master at the Center-street 
mission, Tacoma. Last. Sunday, at 2 
p. m., he held “Childrens Church.” 
Meetings each night since Tuesday, 
February 4th, have employed him, and 
God has signally blessed his labors. 


He has used a very neatly prepared | pa 


“Pledge for Christ,” containing words 
of Christ, reflections of the penitent 
sinner, his resolve, and his promise to 


' be the Lord’s. Sixty have signed these | p 


pledges in duplicate, some of sixty 

old, and one of six years. Next 

day (to-morrow) three services 
held. | 


Port Angeles.—Three times a Sun- 


day Brother Chase preaches, and has 


two or three Sunday-schools in charge. 
In addition to the Ladies’ Society, a 
Young Ladies’ Society is to be organ- 
ized. On Tuesday evening Mr. Chase 
meets his people for Bible study. 
The congregations on Sunday con- 
tinue large, but at the prayer-meeting 
not what the pastor desires. The 
society of Young Church Workers 
has changed to a Junior Endeavor 
Society, and the boys are wanting @ 
Boys’ Brigade organized. The pros- 
pect of efficiency in these so- 
cieties this year is very cheering. 
Last Monday night the church held 
its monthly social, and among other 
things the pastor read a paper on 
“James R. Lowell.” 


Eagle Harbor.—At the conclusion vf 
the morning service Sunday, January 
31st, aman stood up in the meeting, 
his eyes full of tears, and said, “I am 
not a Christian, but my God's help I 
mean to be; there are those here 
whom I have wronged, and I hope 
they will forgive me.” His wife, who 
became a Christian during the time 
Brother Rowley was at Eagle Harbor, 
in January, hastened across the room 
from her husband. and shook hands 
with her husband's brother and his 
wife; all three then came over to the 
penitent brother, the pastor's wife 
putting an arm about each of the two 
sisters, and there, in the presence of 
the congregation, these two families, 
long estranged, were reconciled. 
The scene touched all hearts. Says 
the pastor, “It was truly a glad time, 
and we trust the beginning of a better 
day for the little church at Eagle 
Harbor.” Brother Clark held services 
during the week-nights following, his 
church membership rallying about 
him as never before. Last Sunday 
was communion, and six were received 
on confession of faith, all but one be- 
ing heads of families. Mr. Rowley’s 
help, giveh them in January, is very 
gratefuty remembered at Eagle 
Harb 


v. A. J. Smith, recently from 
Ngosho, Missouri, has accepted a call 
om the East Tacoma church, I hear. 
The Seattle Congregational Minis- 
terial Association met in the usual 
room at Plymouth church last Mon- 
day, Brothers Jones, Strong, Nutting, 
Ferrier, Greene and Lee present. 
Brother Jones preached last Sun- 
day morning on the _ theme, 
“Sinlessness of Christ”; text, “He 
was tempted in all points like 
as we, etc. In the evening his 
subject was “Human Plans versus 
Divine Plans.” (Prov. ix:16.) Messrs. 
Nutting and Lee exchanged pulpits 
in the morning. Mr. Greene was at 
Brooklyn in the morning service, and 
later he addressed the Sunday-school 
there. Brother Ferrier’s sermon was 
upon, “ What the World would have 
been if Christ had Not Come”; text, “I 
am come that ye might have it more 
abundantly.” The sermon was re- 
peated in the next morning’s Post-In- 
telligencer. Then, after these reports, 
Mr. Ferrier gave us a most excellent 
paper on “Some Defects in Preach- 
ing.” I tried to get it for publication 
in Tue Paciric—sure that your readers 
would be glad to read it—but Mr. 
Ferrier’s modesty prevented; he fear- 
ed it was too long. But, at any rate, 
the paper excited a great discussion 
among us ministers. 

At Plymouth church was rais- 
ed on January 3lst for the work of 
the Seaman’s Bethel. This is a vitally 
important work, too often overlooked, 
perhaps, in our churches, our prayers, 
and our help. I take these stirring 
words of Brother Nutting from the 
Plymouth Church Herald of last Sun- 
day; they apply equally to all our 
churches, as far as known by the 


writer: “ Every member of the church 


should act as a committee of one to 
greet strangers. Many strangers 
come to this church and go away 
without one greeting. If they return, 
it cannot be for social reasons. . It is 
useless to stand on one side and ex- 
tiate on the wonderfully social spir- 
it of the church. If your neighbor is 
social, and you close your shell like an 
oyster, the church is not living its 
“Tayl | 

Taylor church is encouraged by the 
large gue in its Sunday-school this 
year thus far. 

ance for January was 113. We are 


The average attend- 


praying and laboring to bring it up 
to 200. Only our little building. be- 
gins to be too tight a fit for the school 
as it is. We hope to send word of 
our rising to build before long. Last 
year our Shining Star Mission Circle 
raised $36.98, of which $15 went to 
the support of a school girl in India. 
Mrs. Camp, director of this Circle, has 
been laid by on a bed of pain for a 
month; but Mrs. Lee has kept up the 
interest of the Circle. 

The brethren of our churches are 
urgently requested to send me any- 
thing wherefrom I can make items 
representing the different churches— 
a letter, a postal card, a newspaper 
having marked items in it, your print- 
ed church calendar, specimens of your 
various printings for Church, Sunday- 


| school, or Christian Endeavor work. 


We are well under way; let us keep 

the friendly breezes blowing. 

a Birch street, Seattle. 
92. | 


NOTES FROM SAN DIEGO. 


A few notes to Tue Paciric from the 
city of St. James or San Diego (it 
is remarkable how rich in Biblical 
names we are in California,even if we 
are not so religious in our lives) will 
not be amiss after many wanderings 
over the face of the earth. Somehow 
I feel a little more at home in this 
mundane sphere since traversing 
so many continents and seas, and yet 
there is no heaven anywhere except 
as you carry it in your heart in com- 
panionship with the Lord of life. 
Nature offers many beautiful and at- 
tractive scenes to the natural eye, but 


Feb. 13, 


there are spiritual visions that trans- 


cend anything seen in nature. There 
are more than one Yosemite or Niagara 
in the spiritual life of the soul. True, 
many never appreciate the highest 
beauty in an exalted Christian life, 
and the same is true of the world of 
art or the grandeur in nature. 

But I commenced to tell the readers 
of Tue Paciric about Congregational- 
ism in San Diego, where we have at 
present two churches, and here I am 
tempted to say I wish that more of the 
members would read Tue Paciric.. The 
First Congregational Church recently 
held its annual meeting, and the re- 
ports presented showed increased 
activity along all the lines of 
Church work. It is somewhat over 
@ year since our worthy and eloquent 
brother and friend of seminary days, 
Rev. W. C. Merrill, was called to this 
church, and I am told that there have 
been accessions to the church at every 
communion. Mr. Merrill still keeps 
up his seminary habits, and is not 
afraid to let the midnight oil burn 
in order that he may give to his 
people all that his fertile brain and 
heart may have evolved. As of old, he 
is a hard student, preaches eloquent- 
ly, and is alive to all the interests of 
the church, and the people appreciate 
his laborious and self-denying work. 
True, he has an occasional “blue 
Monday’; but then who does not feel 
at times somewhat depressed? though 
Joseph Neesima said that we ought 
never use the words “hopeless” and 
“discouraged” in our writings or in 
our conversation, and I am inclined 
to think he represented the Biblical 
view. Still, have we not all our faint- 
ing seasons ? And, oh, how often we 
have sat under our juniper tree! but 
it is best not to sit there very often. 
Mr. Merrill has done excellent work 
and is ably assisted by a good corps 
of church officers and Sabbath-school 
teachers. The Sabbath-school dur- 
ing the past year has increased until 
its present number is about two hun- 
dred, ably superintended by Dr. 
Burnham. Screens are used while the 
lesson is taught, so that every class 
can be more or less by itself. The 
Young People’s Society of Christian 
Endeavor (what a long name that is! 
why not call it Endeavor Society ?) 
has a membership of ninety, of whom 
sixty-two are active members. During 
the year six of the young Endeavorers 
have joined the church on confession 
of faith, and a number by letter. The 
Junior Endeavor Society is said to 
have the largest membership in 
Southern California. Their present 
membership is about eighty-five, and 
the number is constantly increasing. 
Whatever the work among the young 
may lack in spiritual fervor, it is a 
movement in the right- direction to 
teach the children some practical 
method of serving God. The Endeavor 
Society assists Mr. Merrill largely in 
the evening service, which consists of 
@ service of song and responsive read- 
ings the first half-hour. 


The morning services are all well 
attended, and a number of persons 
are stationed throughout the congre- 
gation to welcome strangers, and 
there is but one improvement to the 
plan that could be suggested, and 
that is, that every church member 
should consider himself on the “Look- 
out Committee.” There is more gos- 
pel in a warm hand-shake and a 
pleasant word than some people sup- 


pose. 

The additions to the church during 
the year were 19 on confession of 
faith and 29 by letter; bringing the 
present membership up to 238, after 


deducting all the losses by death and 


‘removal. 
The total income of the church from | 


all sources was $3,210, of which sum 
$129.01 was for Home 
Missions, and $62.40 for Foreign Mis- 


sions. The church worships in a/| 


wooden structure in a central location 
of the city. One of the officers of 


are 140 ladies who belong to 


library 


the chuveh was inclined to make fun | his noble and earnest co-laborers a 
of the building, by calling it an “old , hearty “God-speed.” | 


barn,” when | instantly thought of 


The work of redeeming the world 


our chapels in China, which were not .is one. There isno home and foreign 
one-quarter as comfortable as this | in God's vocabulary, but His blessing 
building, which is well lighted, and is for all, and one day the benighted 
though not having all the modern | Chinaman of Asia, the roving and ig- 


improvements in church architecture, 
it is a comfortable place of worship, 
and I would prefer to worship in 
such a structure than in most of the 
fine churches that I have visited in 
the East. Sunlight is 100 per cent. 
better than gaslight, and to be out 
of debt is worth more than all 


upon them. This church is one of 
the few churches in San Diego that 
has no debt, and our brethren here 
are to be honored for being willing 
to worship in an inexpensive wooden 
structure and we trust that they will 
continue to do so until they can 
build a better one without a church 
debt to fetter them in their Christian 
work. One lesson the Christian 
Church needs to learn is that the 
Scriptural injunction “Owe no man 
anything,” applies to churches as well 
as to individuals. 

A printed order of service with 
responsive readings is handed each 


while the Sabbath-school, as a body, 
have taken up the lessons prepared 


by Revs. Erastus Blakeslee Spencer, ‘pr ofitable. 


Man, and which continue through a 
course of years. Those qualified to 


too 
cathedrals of the world with a debt | 


norant Zulu of Africa will sit down 
with the most renowned saint of 
America. O Lord, hasten the day 
when we shall Thy message of 
love to the ends of the ‘earth! 
C. R. Hacer. 

P. S.—My letter has already grown 

large to speak of the other 


churches, but this will suffice for the 
present. 


- THE LAND WHERE JESUS LIVED. 


How can I become familar with the 
scenes of our Saviour’s earthly life ? 
Such a question came to me from one 
who had found a new interest in Je- 
sus of Nazareth as the Saviour of his 
soul. 

It was the voiced thought of one 
out of the many who have realized 
the vagueness and unrealness of their 
Bible knowledge, and who would 


gladly make that knowledge more 


. definite and more real if the task did 


render an opinion on the above les- | 


sons seem to speak very highly of 
them. 

The ladies’ soeieties of the church 
consist of two—the Ladies’ Aid and 
the Ladies’ Home and Foreign Mis- 
sionary Society. The former has a 
membership of about 70, and the 
latter about Like 
churches of the United States, the 


female membership’ is much larger , wij] remember where 


than the male, and, at present, there 
the 
church. No attempt has been made 
to raise money by socials or fairs, and 
yet they have raised $325 from all 
sources. The interest in foreign mis- 
sions has not reached the high-water 
mark, but we trust that Miss Har- 
wood’s letter from the land of the 
Rising Sun will arouse their interest 
to give more to the foreign mission- 
ary work. Well done, ladies! but 


all the 


of the Nile. 


‘and people. 


worshiper at the morning service, not seem too great. There are two 


lines of study which are very helpful. 
Neither of them is difficult, and both 
of them are interesting as well as 
One has reference to lo- 
cation, and the other to the scenery 
The trouble with our 
maps of the Holy Land is that they 
are too full. 

One reads of a place, looks it up, 
and forgets where it iss How much 
easier it is to remember the location 
of places we have visited than of 
those which we have only seen on the 
map! Then let one take the hint, 
and make the place himself. If he 
does not make too many at a time, he 
they are, and 
why he placed them there. 

My friend is interested in the life 
of Christ. Let him take a sheet of 
paper, and draw a rovgh outline of 
the Mediterranean coast from its 
northeastern extremity to the mouth 
Then draw the river 


Jordan from source to mouth. Lo- 


while you are saving your car fares, | 


and denying yourselves in many ways, 


the Book above, where you will find 
one day that your meager contribu- 
tions have led a soul to Christ on the 
banks of the Ganges, on the plains of 
Africa, or among the sacred moun- 
tains of Japan. | 


interesting reports of church work, 
we have forgotten to speak of the 
bountiful collation prepared by the 
ladies, who spread their tables at the 
early hour of 6 p. m., and invited all 
the church members, interested strang- 
ers and sick and worn-out mission- 
aries. It was a scene of cheerfulness 
and happy contentment, each lady 
vieing with the other to make all 
guests happy; and among them there 
was none more conspicuous than the 
pastor’s wife, who ably seconds all her 
husband’s efforts in every good work. 
Then there was one of the former 
good Antioch mothers whose heart 


beats warm towards all foreign mis- | 


sionaries, even if she is not ready to 
go herself on a foreign mission. We 
must not pass by our veteran Zulu 
missionary from South Africa, Rev 
Mr. Tyler, whose station Mr. Dor- 
wood is now superintending. Good 
old man! we feel like kneeling to 
him, and certainly we respect his grey 
hairs more than we can tell. His 
heart is still in Africa, and if he could 
hear better he would start off to- 
morrow for his African home among 
the Zulus. He has published a book 
on his life in Aftica, and it is a splen- 
did addition to the missionary litera- 
ture of our day. All Sunday-schools 
ought to have the book in their 
. Time would fail us to speak 
of all the persons present; suffice it 
to say that young and old were made 
glad at this their annual feast. After 
the collation, our attention was turn- 
ed to the Giver of all good, in a little 
poem handed in by some one, tncog- 
nito, and which, in part, voiced the 
sentiment of pastor and people. We 
append it for those who did not hear 
it: 
With gathered sheaves of ripened grain, 
We meet once more in joyful glee, 


To celebrate our annual feast, 
And pay our vows, O Lord, to Thee. 


At thy blest feet we bow our knees, 
Thou light of the eternal Sun, 

And lay our humble trophies down, 
Of souls redeemed and vict’ries won. 


Through busy hours of anxious toil, 
Through sunlit peace of heavenly day; 
Through blinding grief and dismal night, 

Thy hand hath led us all the way. 


For this Thy holy dwelling-place, 
Where we have met Thee, face to face, 
_ We bless Thy name forevermore, 
And praise the wonders of Thy grace. 


For our beloved pastor dear, 
And Thine own living Holy Word; 
For all our teachers tried and true 


Teacher’s Bible. 


| 
But while we have dwelt upon the | 


We thank Thee, Oh, our gracious Lord. 


Forgive our weakness in the past, 


And write Thy name upon our hearts; 
Then shall we teach to sinners lost ‘ 
The boundless love that Christ imparts. 


Our lives to Thee we 


To do and suffer all will, 
Till called to walk in bri spheres, 
A holier mission to 


The church has a promising future 
before it, and we bid our brother and 


cate its enlargements and the Dead 
Sea, and he is ready for a growing 
knowledge of the land our Saviour 
trod. 


Read Matthew as a basis; and the 


remember that it is all recorded in| other gospels in connection with it 


for corroboration or supplementary 
information, as indicated by ‘Harmony 
of the Gospels,” to be found in every 
Whenever Jesus 
does or says anything, locate it, and 
if the place has a name, write it on 
the map. By this means the map 
grows in the mind as it does on pa- 
per, and one travels the country over 
with Jesus himself. Bethlehem is 
brightened once more with its star. 
Egypt opens its doors to the fleeing 
Joseph and Mary with the precious 
Christ child; and Nazareth receives 
them back again when Herod, the 
persecutor, had gone to his reward. 
At Jerusalem, the twelve-year-old Je- 
sus astonishes the learned D.D.’s, and 
asks a question that is not yet fully 
understood and answered, Wist ye 
not that I must be about my Father’s 
business?” And so we follow on, lo- 
cating his baptism, his wilderness 


prices. 


temptation of forty days, his seaside 
walk, when he called Peter and An- 
drew from casting their nets, to be- 
come fishers of men, and James and 
John from mending their nets, to sav- 
ing the souls of men: We locate the 
scenes of many miracles, and even 
the mountain pulpit, from which was 
preached the’simplest, clearest, most 
practical, and most famous sermon 
that the world has ever heard. Pal- 
estine has a new thought, and a deep- 
er interest with every dot or mark 
we make upon the map. We would 
know more of its scenery, more of 
its people, more of their customs. 
The land, and the Book, and other 
writings of modern times fill out the 
picture. It becomes real to us, and 
we live with Christ on earth, from 
the advent to the ascension. 
S. M. D. 


WILL YOU HELP NOW? 


Ladies of our Home Missionary 
Union, I want to lay this burden of 
debt of our Home Missionary Society 
on your hearts. Weare the auxili- 
aries or helpers in this time of need; 
$235,000 is required before the end of 
March. Can we raise it ? Yes, if we 
all help. Oné day of earnest, united 
effort on the part of all our churches 
will do it. Our unions in Southern 
California helped $1,200 last year; 
$1,500 is our standard this year. 
Let us not fall short of it. But this 
means greater effort and larger gifts 
onour part. Think about it, sisters, 
talk about it, pray over it, and do it. 


_ Many of us have lielped nobly in 
increasing the gifts of foreign missions, 
and we rejoice in such increase; but 
let it never be said of us that, while 
feeding others, we have turned a deaf 


ear to the piteous cry of our own 
children for the bread of life. » 


Where there are no unions in the 
churches, will not some sister, or the 
pastor, see to it that all join in this 
good work. 


Have we not some sisters in the 
churches whom the Lord has pros- 
pered, who will gladly make large 
gifts in this time of need? 


Supplement your gifts with the pro- 
ceeds of a social, a concert, a stereop- 
ticon exhibition, or some other plan 
that commends itself to you. Try the 
Sunday-school army plan if you have 
not already done so. Getthe Y. P. 
S. C. E. to contribute at least $5 and 
become auxiliary. 


Send all your offerings to Mrs. C. 
A. Spencer, 419 West Second street, 
Los Angeles, by the 15th of March, 
in order that they may reach the 
society before the home missionary 
year closes. 


Permit me to suggest that in this 
emergency we designate our gifts to 
the Home Missionary Society. 

Mrs. Emma Casa, 
President of Southern Cal. W. H. M. U. 
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Ladies, call at the Wonder Hat, Flower 
and Feather Store, 1024, 1026 and 1028 Mar- 
ket street. New Hats, new Feathers. Low 
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